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e AP tain William Ebbs, M.B.E., Master of the 
Pole Star Line freighter Martin Lather , looked 
gloonfily* through the rain into the lower 
windows of his Company’s office in Leadcnhall Street. 
They were bright with shiny models of linersf sliced 
miniature cabins, coloured photographs of bronzing 
girls leaping for deck quoits, and sunny posters beckon- 
ing bronchitic Englishmen Come to Australia ! — a cheer- 
ful picture of ship-board life which always upset him. 
So did the office itself, where every Captain was sum- 
mom (1 in the fresh insignificance of his shore-going 
clothes, to be bullied by pale clerks or girlish secretaries 
and asked fogging que>uons about storm damage, sick 
seamen, and condemned stores reported and forgotten 
long ago in the voyage. Tliesi official visits had for 
many years seemed to Ebbs the severest penalties of 
command; but his present arrival was more heavily 
overshadowed by the certainty that he had come ashore 
to be sacked. 

Ebbs was a Jail, bony, mild-cycd man with fussy 

hands and awkward feet, a distortion of the convcn- 
■0 . ’ 

tional image of a ship’s Captain, who now bore his 
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authority with the weary air of an underpaid school- 
master on the last day of term. As he entered the 
building he respectfully removed his weeping trilby, 
misshapen through long stowage in sea air and nibbled 
by a hundred insects unknown in English wardrobes, 
and revealed under his mackintosh a brown tweed 
suit that had apparently been recently used for storing 
potatoes. 

‘Byt Sir Angus was expecting you all afternoon, 
Captain!’ said«thc girl inside, as he announced himself. 

‘I’m ‘afraid I was delayed at the dock. How is he?’ he 
added, as though asking if the blade were sharp. 

‘He seems rather out of sorts to-day, sir.’ 

Speculating briskly on the possibilities of shore em- 
ployment, Ebbs followed her to the room where the 
Chairifian of the Line sat among the teak and traditions 
of his former ships. 

The Pole Star Company was founded in the eighteen- 
fifties by a red-bearded Orkney sea-captain called 
Andrew McWhirrey, who had roared his way round 
the China coast foi forly years and by not troubling 
overmuch about working men and ships to death sailed 
into a fortune. He was a pious sailor, who screwed his 
personal indulgence down to a pipeful of tobacco at 
sunset and carried a Bible under his arm like a tele- 
scope. ‘The harvest truly is plenteous, but the labourers 
are few!’ he would shout at an idle deckhand, kicking 
him headlong into the scuppers; ‘Abstain from fleshly 
lusts, which war against the soul!’ he could roar at a 
drunken bos’n, knocking him over the poop rail. 
Drinking and gambling were forbidden in his ship, 
and every Sunday all hands were ordered aft for 
Church; he had a fine voice for reading prayers, and 
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it was said that no one could take a better burial 
at sea. 

The present head of the Line was an attentuated form 
of old Andrew, whose portrait stared down witfc a salty 
eye from the wall. The fiery hair was reduced to a pair 
of fuzzy hedges on a pink scalp, the eyes that once split 
horizons were diluted with spectacles, and the voice 
that roared bloody threats into the fo’c’sle modulated 
politely for the telephone. But Angus McWhirrey was 
as tough a shipowner as his great-grandfather. As he 
could no longer use a belaying- pin or his J>oots he 
subjected hi^ subordinates with daily lashes of con- 
fidential memoranda, which vetoed promotion and 
kept men •he* disliked in the Company’s out-dated 
tramps until they were overtaken by retirement or 
heat-stroke. 

For some seconds McWhirrey looked at Ebbs in 
the way his ancestor used to inspect errant members 
of the crew while deciding whether to flog them at 
the main-mast or blacken their laces with boiling pitch. 

‘Sit down, Captain,’ he said quietly. 

Ebbs obediently took the edge of a chair. 

‘Your report from Aden,’ McWhirrey went on, ‘con- 
tains many interesting passages. I am particularly struck 
by \our remark. . . He found his place on the flimsy. 
4 “The Martin Luther is no longer fit for the conveyance 
of freight, animals, or sailors, and I recommend that she 
be scrapped, scuttled, or when next in Australia pre- 
sented to the Government fcr the detonation of atomic 
bombs.” ’ He looked up. ‘Would you care to expand 
that, Captain? Just take your time. I have the whole 
afternoon to listen to anyone who knows more about 
the shipping business than myself.’ 
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Ebbs felt the rain on his collar begin to soak down 
his neck, and said nothing. 

For five years he had held impatient command of the 
Martin Anther, a long, low, hag of a ship creaking herself 
to a standstill across the oceans of the world. He had 
dutifully suffered her uncertain refrigeration that left 
the food suddenly rotten and rancid a week out of port; 
the electric light that dimmed and faltered nightly; the 
condensation that streamed down the cabin bulkheads 
and the cockroaches which paraded up them; the be- 
wildering steering engine that set the ship cutting perilous 
circles in Sydney harbour; and the crew o^ malcontents, 
refused by a dozen masters of better vessels, who c — e 
ever)' morning truculently to the bridge' add generally 
ended their shore-leave in handcuffs. But the com- 
plaints that came hotly from his pen, kennelled in his 
cabin in the detachment of another hemisphere, froze 
and peiished in the London air: lie knew that thg Pole 
Star Line expected its captains to fret in honouiable 
silence. 

‘I was perhaps a little overwrought,’ he muimured 
hopefully. ‘The heat, Sir Angus. . . .’ 

‘We do not expect our masters, who arc in charge of 
lives and ships in tropical waters, to be affected by the 
heat like girl guides on a picnic.’ 

Ebbs rose. He could at least take his dismissal like a 
master mariner of the Biitisli Merchant Marine. 

‘Sir Angus,’ he said with dignity. ‘I have given 
twenty-live years of my life to this Company — since' 1 
was a cadet of sixteen, and in a far better ship than the 
Martin Luther I may say. I have always done my duty 
strictly in the Company’s interests, as my father and my 
grandfather did before me. I had hoped that in time 
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virtue would not have to be its own reward, but I see 
that I was mistaken. As you no longer require my ser- 
vices, I will say good day to you, sir.’ He replaced his 
hat with modest defiance. ‘I am now going out Jo find 
myself a job. What or where, I have not the slightest 
idea, but at least it will be a change from the Pole Star 
Company. Who, I might tell you. Sir Angus,’ he con- 
tinued, feeling a little alarmed at himself, ‘arc the 
biggest bunch of robbers afloat since Captain Kidd. 
Good afternoon!’ 

‘Captain Ebbs,’ McWhirrey said patiently! ‘You 
sometimes appear to be a bloody fool.’ 

KJ^Jps paused. 

‘It’s not aPqrfestion of dismissing you. I asked you 
here to promote you.’ He pointed with his pencil to a 
rack on the wall like a train indicator, which* repro- 
duced the daily position of the Pole Star fleet. In one 
column were the fast white liners, which inherited their 
titles like aristocrats, enjoved launchings like fashion- 
able weddings, and had their mo\ emen ts recorded 
below the stock maiket in 'Ihc Times; in the other, the 
fifty hard-worked unknown cargo boats, that crept 
from British ports with ensigns humbled to their big 
sisters to lose themselves for months at a time among 
the sw'eaty harbours of the Java Sea, the Persian Gulf, 
or the Queensland coast. ‘You knew Captain Buckle 
was taken ill?’ 

Ebbs stared at him. 

‘Collapsed on the bus yesterday. A great pity, of 
course. Nevertheless, his ship still has to sail for Sydney 
on Monday. And we haven’t a relief. We arc therefore 
appointing you to the Chailcmagnr, Captain.’ 

‘But she’s a passenger ship!’ 
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‘So I was aware when my wife launched her/ 

Ebbs struggled for coherence, swallowed, and stopped. 
Instead he blew his nose. He often did so to make a point, 
seize tjme to think, or relieve emotion. 

‘When can you go aboard?’ Sir Angus asked. 

‘To-night — any time — this minute, if necessary/ 

‘To-morrow morning will be soon enough/ McWhir- 
rey got up and paced thoughtfully across floorboards 
once trodden by a generation of angry shipmasters. 
‘Captain Ebbs, what makes you think we people in 
the office know nothing at all that goes on at sea? Of 
course the Luther's a bad ship. That’s precisely why we 
kept you there. I’m not in the habit of handing «>ut 
bouquets, but you made a good job of iler— in your 
own way. At least you kept the vessel going and the 
crew aiive, whirh is something of an achievement in 
the Luther. You must have more confidence in yourself, 
man! You’re not a fourth mate any more, Anc^try not 
to be so infernally fussy. It’ll only upset your new 
officers. 

‘Fussy? Me fussy, sir?’ 

‘I must make it quite clear that this new appoint- 
ment is probationary. I gather Buckle’s unlikely to 
return to sea. IT you’re a success we may therefore con- 
sider a permanency, despite your views on the company 
that pays you ’ 

‘I meant it only . . . only as a joke/ Ebbs tried to 
smile. 

‘No doubt. Most amusjng. With ordinary luck, and 
if you find your feet early enough, there’s no reason 
why you shouldn’t make a perfectly good Captain in the 
Charlemagne . But if you’re not a success — back to the 
Martin Luther . You understand?’ 
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Ebbs nodded. 

‘Very well. Then there seems nothing more for 
me to do except congratulate you on behalf of the 
directors. And of course wish you a most {pleasant 
voyage/ 
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I n the Royal Navy a new Captain enjoys a stimulat- 
ing welcome to his ship in a ceremony shrill y'^a 
bo’s’n’s pipes and aflutter with salutes ^ but in the 
Merchant Service — even in such a courtly section of it 
as the Pole Star Line — his arrival is as unexciting as the 
appearance of a new stationmastcr. 

Early the next morning Ebbs arrived at Tilbiyy and 
stood on the quay, anonymous in his mackintosh, look- 
ing at the chilly white sides of the Charlemagne with the 
excitement of a cadet spotting his first ship. It had been 
his ambition to command a passenger liner since he 
had curled in his hammock as an unpleasantly spotty 
adolescent in the training vessel Worcester. Even his 
first sickly voyage and his first sea-going Captain — a 
booming six-footer who made his crew feel that the 
arrival of the Day of Judgement would now be some- 
thing of an anticlimax — had not quenched his con- 
fidence of ascending with maturity to the bridge of a 
mail steamer. At twenty he had excitedly found him- 
self appointed Third Mate of a Pole Star liner, and 
as he was a thoughtful young man who smuggled 
aboard books on training the mind instead of porno- 
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graphy he drew up a secret scheme to lead him to the 
comfort of a captain’s cabin. He would do all the 
unsavoury tasks like checking the lifeboats and inspect- 
ing the bilge pumps, and report them to tlje Chief 
Officer as completed; he would ballast his slight sea- 
going experience with heavy reading from the Manual 
of Seamanship; and he would watch constantly for 
irregularities in the ship’s structure and routine, inform- 
ing the Captain while he took his daily walk alone 
before breakfast. This system led to Ebbs being thrown 
out of the ship at the end of the voyage, but discourage- 
ment settled on him only as he began to see the years 
wrpjgl his go5: from Third Mate in a ship carrying a 
dozen passftigf rs he was promoted to Second Officer in 
another with only three, to Chief Officer in a meat ship 
with no passengers at all, and lastly to be Captain of 
the Martin Luther, where his ambitions rapidly withered 
in her hot hull to aspiring command of any vessel with 
predictable steering. 

Ebbs rapidly climbed the long gangway to the 
Charlemagne's after-deck. 

‘Good morning,’ he said to the fat Quartermaster at 
the top. ‘I’m the Captain.’ 

‘No you ain’t,’ he said guardedly. ‘The Captain’s 
sick.’ 

‘The new Captain,’ Ebbs explained. 

The man awarded him a sluggish salute. 

‘Is the Chief Officer aboard?’ 

The Quartermaster screwed up his eyes. ‘Chief 
Officer, sir? No, sir. Not on board, sir. On leave.’ 

'Well, how about the Second Officei?’ 

‘Ah, I know where he is. Akliore at the dentist’s. The 
Purser’s with the Customs, the Chief Steward’s down 
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at the catering department, the Doctor don’t generally 
show up till sailing day, and the Chief Engineer’s 
turned in with a bad cold. Orders not to be disturbed, 
sir.’ f 

‘Who’s keeping ship?' Ebbs said sharply. 

‘The Fourth, sir. Down the bottom of Number One 
hold.’ 

‘Oh, very well, very well! Ycty stay here and see my 
gear aboard. As I’m obliged to conduct myself to my 
quarters, I shall do so.’ 

‘Sure you can find the way, sir?’ 

‘To the sailor all ships are the same, Quartermaster,’ 
Ebbs told him solemnly. ‘They float on the water, 
contain machinery, they feed you and* sl^fep you. It 
is only the people inside them who differ. Kindly 
remember that.’ 

He strode ofl forward, gripping his trilby, his mackin- 
tosh flapping violently round his legs in the cold wind 
lightly loaded with snow that was blowing ofF the 
Estuary. 

The Charlemagne, which was known to all British sea- 
farers as the Chailey Mange, was one of the smaller 
Pole Star liners. She was designed for six hundred 
passengers in the modern tradition of painstakingly 
fiputing as many of the conventions of naval architecture 
as possible. Nothing could be done to the shape of her 
hull, for the Cutty Sark’s has yet to be bettered; but the 
funnels that in the ’thiities numerically indicated a 
ship’s vigour were swept info one truncated stack, the 
weary ventilators were cleared from her decks, and the 
masts reduced to a single spike above the bridge. Her 
first-class saloons iepeated the modem idiom by 
assuming the ocean to be something shameful, to be 
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hidden away from the passengers as much as possible, 
had been decorated by an amiable young man who was 
hairy with tweed and rough with corduroy and had 
been no further to sea than the balcony of The prospect 
of Whitby. She also offered tourist-class accommoda- 
tion, found at the bottom of a narrow companionway 
leading towards the stern. The descent of these stairs 
had the same discouraging effect on a passenger seek- 
ing his cabin as a climb to the gallery in a London 
theatre: the pastel shades gradually hardened, the 
springy decking underfoot turned into ringing lino- 
leum, the lights stared disagreeably through thick plain 
gks<fc and the sea breezes carefully directed by the 
designers irito ftte first-class staterooms were replaced 
by the alternate smells of hot oil from the engine-room 
and hot fat from the galley. 

Ebbs distributed glares at the cigarette packets, 
scraps of newspaper, spent matches, and empty beer 
bottles scattered everywhere by the dockers, giving 
the decks the look of a football stand on Saturday 
night. He had a sharp eye for untidiness beyond the 
blind spot of himself, and was already composing 
orders tor cleaning up his ship when he reached the 
door labelled with biv.ss dignity captain. 

He crossed the storm-step, and looked round hij 
new apartments. In the Mai tin Luther he had occupied 
a green-painted steel nook between the gyro compass 
and the officers’ oilskin locker, but command of the 
Charlemagne awarded him a £ ay-cabin that was agree- 
ably lined with polished wood and deep carpet, and 
would have comfortably accommodated the whole of 
his former crew. Remembering he was stepping into a 
sick man’s home he abruptly took on an expression of 
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reverence; but this dissolved as he stepped through to 
his night-cabin and found himself provided with a 
double bed under a pink silk counterpane. He bounced 
on thi^ several times with satisfaction, then went into 
the bathroom and playfully tried all the taps. Return- 
ing to the day-cabin, he stood in the middle of the deck 
with his hands clasped behind him and 'jauntily in- 
spected the furniture. The Company had designed the 
cabin firstly for the entertainment of passengers, making 
it resemble the tea-lounge of a residential hotel. Apart 
from a«desk the size of McWhirrey’s, there were two 
pink sofas, several pink-and-gold easy chairs and match- 
ing tables, some pink-shaded lamps, three clocks r W-h 
pink faces, pink-flowered curtains on the sfeuttles, pink- 
framed pictures on the bulkheads, and an open hearth 
in which a pair of incombustible logs smouldered in a 
permanent pink electric glow. In one comer was a 
pink-and-gold cabinet Ebbs took for a wardrobe, which 
he opened and found full of glasses, bottles, and cock- 
tail shakers. He suddenly began to laugh: after his daily 
wrestle for comfort with the Martin Luther this crowning 
luxury glittered with ridicule. 

He heard a cough behind him. 

‘Ah, Purser!’ Ebbs recognized the white bands on 
jus visitor’s cuff. 

‘Good morning, sir. My name is Prittlewcll. Herbert 
Prittlewell. I hope the cabin is satisfactory?’ 

‘Perfectly, thank you.’ 

‘I had your predecessors gear removed as soon as I 
heard of his indisposition, sir.’ 

‘Very sad, very sad,’ Ebbs said, becoming solemn 
again. ‘I have — ah, of course, sent some flowers and 
grapes and so forth.’ 
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‘I’m sure you have, sir.’ 

Prittleweli looked at Ebbs shrewdly. As the Charle- 
magne's hotel manager he spent his life assessing people, 
separating the ones who were genuinely important, 
wealthy, honest, or married from those taking advan- 
tage of the isolation of the sea to pretend they were. He 
was a tall grey handsome man with a monocle, like a 
cartoon Admiral, and he had a graceful manner that 
might have flowered first in Dartmouth, an older public 
school, or at least South Kensington. $ut Prittleweli 
had been to none of these places. He had begun as a 
fourteen-year-old bell-boy aboard a Pole Star liner, 
wiy'je he found that packages of soap, butter, tea, and 
cutlery could Be safely smuggled ashore in a gutted 
copy of a Mission Bible and sold handsomely to the 
neighbours in his native Stepney. This spirit hat^quickly 
projected him through the lower ranks of stewards, but 
he soon became dissatisfied with such trivial scrounging 
and set himself to acquire book-keeping, good manners, 
and a wardroom accent, in order to achieve control of 
the dozen silent percentages and score of unmentioned 
favours that bring power and profit to the purser of a 
large liner. 

‘I’ve brought youi own gear up, sir,’ he said, as two 
stewards struggled in with the loaf-shaped leather trunk 
and dozen paper parcels in which Ebbs moved his 
possessions. 

‘Thank you, Purser.* 

‘This is your first command of a passenger ship, I 
believe, sir?’ Prittleweli had speculated more sharply 
than anyone on board about Ebbs’s accession to the 
Charlemagne, as his income depended largely on keeping 
the Captain’s eyes from his account books. 
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‘I really can’t see why that is of any importance,’ 
Ebbs told him. ‘To the sailor all ships are the same. 
They float on the water, they contain machinery) they 
feed you and sleep you. It is only the people inside 
them who matter. I should like you to remember that, 
please.’ 

‘Certainly, sir.’ 

Ebbs sat down in' his pink desk chair. ‘I gather we 
have a full ship for the voyaged 

‘Yes, sir. Not a spare shed.’ 

‘I beg your pardon?’ 

‘No unoccupied cabins, sir. Pethaps you would like 
to see the passenger list?’ 

‘Ah, thank you!' Ebbs eagerly took a*bu&dle of type- 
written flimsy. ‘Nothing like starting work at once, eh? 
Well, v^cll!’ he murmured, flicking over the smudgy 
sheets. ‘Remarkable, isn’t it? Here are these people, 
whom I couldn’t tell from Adam and Eve, aujJ by the 
end of the voyage we’ll all be firm friends and know* 
each other inside out.’ 

‘Most remarkable, sir.’ 

‘If you will kindly give me half an hour,’ Ebbs went 
on, *1 shall prepare a list of people 1 wish to sit at my 
table. A somewhat chancy selection, I think? Like pick- 
ing horses. However, from the ages and occupations so 
thoughtfully provided by the head office, I should be 
able to gather some congenial company. I don’t want 
any young women — — ’ 

‘The Company have already sent me a list of passen- 
gers who will be sitting at your table, sir.’ 

‘You mean I have no say in the matter at all?’ 

‘None whatever, sir.’ 

He handed Ebbs another flimsy. 
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‘But — but supposing I don’t like these persons?’ 

‘I’m sorry, but there’s nothing you can do about 
it. You could take your meals in your cabin, I suppose, 
sir. But that would hardly recommend itself tp the 
Company.’ 

‘No, of course not.’ Ebbs frowned. ‘It’s very 
inconsiderate*.’ 

‘You appreciate, sir, a seat at your table is an honour 
which carries a substantial social position on board?’ 

‘Anyway, I shall have my breakfast in my cabin at 
sea,’ Ebbs said decisively, tossing the papers ©n his 
cfesk. ‘Breakfast^ is not a sociable meal. What’s tltat?’ 

‘3T.hf list of guests who will be attending your cock- 
tail party, shf* 

‘I appear to be in the position. Purser, of a child 
having its first birthday treat?’ 

Prittlcwcll’s shoulders hesitated on a shrug. ‘It’s the 
custom of the Line, sir.’ 

Ebbs was beginning to feel uneasy. The Martin 
Luther's catering had been managed by a beery Irish- 
man with dirty finger-nails who obediently shuffled the 
few dishes on the menu at his command, but Prittlewell 
affected him like an undertipped head waiter. 

‘I don’t suppose thue’s anyone in particular travel- 
ling with us, is there?’ he asked, his good spirits 
evaporated. ‘No — ah, celebrities?’ 

‘There are six parsons, sir.’ 

‘Six!’ Ebbs was shocked. ‘I’m not a superstitious man, 
Purser, but that augurs badl^.’ 

T agree, sir. One dog-collar is usually considered 
sufficient to Might a voyage. I was with Captain 
Graham in the Hannibal when he dropped dead in the 
middle of the fancy-dress dance. A party of missionaries 
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wc were bringing back from Singapore was generally 
held responsible. Andthere were only four of them.’ 

‘Let us sincerely hope these will prove less mur- 
derous,’ Ebbs said sombrely. Prittlewell gathered the 
interview as at an end. ‘I will hold a conference of 
officers to-morrow,’ Ebbs added. ‘Is there any sign of 
the Chief Officer?’ 

‘Not on board yet, sir.’ 

‘Not yet? But I sent the fellow an extremely urgent 
telegram. I’lk have to wire again, that’s all. What do 
you suppose could have happened to him?’ 

Prittlewell looked thoughtful. ‘He mav have been 
detained, sir,’ he suggested. 

‘Detained? But how? Where?’ 

‘The Chief Officer lias many friends who press their 
hospitality in London,’ Prittlewell told him. lie thought 
that a reasonably honest reply. 
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J ^ohn Reginald Ernest Maitland Wilson Shawc- 
•T^lson, R.N.R., Chief Officer of the Charlemagne , 
mounted* th? gangway early the next morning 
suffering from a bad hangover, lack of sleep, and 
sutfeit of affection, his usual condition when retiming 
from leave. He was also in a black temper. He had 
taken Ebbs’ appointment as a personal insult. He would 
concede that youth prevented the Pole Star Line from 
offering command of the Charlemagne to himself, but to 
place above him the skipper of a seedy tramp, a rough- 
neck navigator, an ocean guttei snipe, was too much. 
And now the man was harrying him with telegrams, 
robbing him of hi$ just ioa\e, and curtailing the warm 
exploitation of his last voyage’s romance with an active 
girl whom he had barely an h >ur before regretfully 
left in bed. 

‘The Captain wants to see you immediate, sir,* said 
the Quartermaster, saluting. 

‘He’ll ha\ e to ivait till I’ve changed. Get this bag taken 
to my cabin.’ He dropped his suitcase on the deck. 

Shawe-Wilson’s cabin, unusually tidy through his 
absence, was a smaller and more nautical apartment 
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than Ebbs’s, for the only entertaining of passengers 
therein waS clandestine and usually conducted with 
the light out. The severe paint, brass, and woodwork 
was ^everywhere brightened by covers, cloths, and 
cushions presented to him at the end of voyages 
damp with the tears of their donors, half a dozen of 
whom looked yearningly from the locker in which he 
rummaged for his aspirin. He glanced warily in the 
bulkhead mirror and saw the face that had fluttered a 
thousand hearts on the boat-deck was paled and 
shadowed. He rang for tea and began his toilet. He 
showeied, brushed his teeth with cljloiophyl paste, 
rinsed his mouth with Li Maine, sha\cd, massag'd* his 
cheeks with Eau dt Cologne, dabbcd*de8dorant under 
liis arms, pulled talc between his toes, and sprinkled 
brilliruitine on his hair: c\ery morning he took himself 
as a hicnch chef accepts a raw lettuce, to be suitably 
oiled and diessed before presentation to thc#public. 
Scattering his shore-going clothe* on the deck, he 
selected his best doeskin uniform, fresh horn Gieves, 
drew shiit, collar, tie, socks, and handkerchiefs from 
monogiammcd leather cases, dressed himsi If thought- 
fully, then stepped from the cabin to face again his 
responsibilities. 

It w r as not yet eight o’clock, and bacon and eggs 
were ready for Chari ofheeis among the stacked 
chairs and rolled carpets of the fiist-ilass (lining saloon, 
lie found libbs, who like all clean-hung men loiidlv 
relished his breakfast, alidad) sitting at the head of the 
long table alone. 

‘Mr Wilson, isn’t it?’ Ebbs asked extending his arm 
cordially across the cloth. 

‘Shawe- Wilson, How do you do, sir/ 
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‘I should have preferred to make your acquaintance 
earlier,’ said Ebbs, feeling he must make a show of 
Captain’s disapproval and arprious to get it over. 6 1 
sent you two telegrams, both urgently lequesting your 
return from leave.’ 

Shawe-Wilson sat down and reached for the coffee. 

‘I didn’t &et either of them till this morning,’ he 
explained airily. Tve been away in the country with 
the Purcells. Do you know the Purcells, sir?’ 

‘No, Mr Shaw e-Wilson. I do not know the Purcells.’ 

‘Nice people. They came home with us last, trip. I 
don’t take to titled passengers as a rule, bui they offered 
lo^uy. me up !or a week.’ He began to talk cnjovably, 
exercising h* fltir for bolh lyiner and snobbery. ‘They 
haven’t much of a place, but they oiler a decent bit of 
rough shooting. l)o you shoot, sir?’ 

‘No, Mr Shawe-Wilson. I do not shoot.’ 

‘Your fir^t command of a passenger ship, I hear? 5 
the Chief Offu c r continued. 

‘That is not of the slightest importance, Mr Shawe- 
Wilson,’ Ebbs said, becoming irritated. ‘To the sailor 
all ships are the samt*. They float on the water, they 
contain machinery, they feed you and they put you up. 
Only the people inside diem matter. Kmdiy bear that 
m mind.' 

‘Of course, sir. Pass the suga . will you?’ 

Ebbs blew Ins nose. He had no wish to start the 
voyage bv an open row with his c hief executive, but he 
wondered where he had e\cr come across such an 
objectionable young man. 

‘After breakfast,’ Fbbs said firmly, T should be 
obliged if\ on would conduct me round the ship. Unless, 
of course, you have other social engagements?’ 
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‘Chart pencils,* Ebbs declared, as they stood alone 
shortly afterwards in the cold chartroom. ‘Where are 
the chartroom pencils, I^r Shawc- Wilson?’ 

‘Generally stolen in port, sir,’ Shawe- Wilson said 
wearify. 

‘Then you must see others are provided imme- 
diately. Chartroom pencils are navigational equipment, 
and navigational equipment is the responsibility of the 
Chief Officer. It is seated quite clearly in Company 
Regulations. What happens if there aren’t any chart 
pencils? Why, we lake an important bearing leaving 
port and by the time we’ve marked it on the chart 
we’re aground. 'S'ou mav possibly consider me £uvv, 
Mr Shawc- Wilson —it is a charge thatt suppose might 
be made behind my back — but the efficient running of 
the ship depends on everyone being able to put their 
hands on things exactly as they want them." 

‘Yes, sir.’ 

‘And kindly see that the chartroom pencils, when 
provided, are used lor nothing else but charts. It’s 
impossible to rule a decent line with a pemil the 
Thiul Male’s been using for marking Jiis laundry, or 
whatever Third Mates do with them.’ 

‘Yes, six.’ 

‘Right, Mr Shawe- Wilson. Let us proceed. What el»e 
have wc up here?’ 

‘I suppose you want to see the accommodation for 
passengers’ pets, sir?’ 

‘I want to see evciything. Lead the way, please.’ 

He * H* 

Ebbs summoned the officers’ conference the following 
afternoon at five, an hour when the sailor’s attention in 
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port drifts towards the gangway and the sweet inevita- 
bility of opening-time. 

The change of command made no difference to most 
of the crew, to whom the Captain was as remote as God 
and as comfortably discountable in the arrangements 
of daily life, but to the men who lived next to him and 
could hear him singing in his bath he achieved a 
personal importance inconceivable to any landsman. 
Nelson had hardly been missed more sorrowfully by 
his shipmates than the easy-going Captain JJuckle; and 
now this Ebbs had been sprung on them, unknown and 
unprcdictablv ftdl of new notions, and they had to adapt 
themselves to him with the good grace of comiortable 
Civil SeivantsCacftig a violent change in government. 

‘Well, gentlemen, may I introduce myself?’ Ebbs 
began jovially, anxious to start aright with the cloven or 
so men who gathered in the empty first-class smohe- 
rooin. T must say I should hue appreciated a more 
aitnc welcome on m\ ariival. But one must draw a 
moia!, gentlemen -it has probably forestalled tnv feel- 
ings I mi Jit have oi sr lf-importance. \\ e shall now sa) 
no inoie about it. Mv appoint mi nt to this \csstl came 
is some thing ol a shot k — a sid shock, natmallv, gentle- 
men but with joui cc opt ration 1 tins! it will be a 
surcc's. I am sure 1 can lely on yen all for that.’ 

He beamed louud the audiem- , who were inspecting 
him anxious] v. 

‘INo doubt before we sail my former crew will tell 
>011 -ah, all >ou wish to Know about me,’ Ebbs con- 
tinued biielulv. ‘It’s just that I have certain ways of 
doing things, and I shall be glad if you will do me the 
couitesv <>J observing them. I don t believe it’s that I’m 
fussy, gcntlcm* n. Not at all. I’m sure I do not deserve 
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the’ — he blew his nose — ‘age and femininity I have 
occasionally heard ascribed to me by junior officers. As 
long as you stick to Company Regulations, gentlemen, 
you f will find me a perfectly fair and understanding 
Captain.’ 

As each of his listeners had wormed a comfortable 
hole for themselves somewhere in the Company’s laws 
for the conduct of its ships and -its officers, they now 
began to exchange glances of alarm. 

*1 would *particularly like to mention the subject 
of danking,’ Ebbs said. Half theii faces fill. ‘I am 
perfectly broad-minded, gentle men, ^and leali/c the 
importance of an occasional drink as a sUmul^it* But 
after my years at sc a I can sale ly sa\ that I prefi r on 
most occasions a good clean glass of water from the 
tap. X hope, gentlemen, I shall observ e no diunkt nn< ss 
while at sea. The other pornt concerns mixing with 
passengers. Particularly female passengers.’ The laces 
of the other half sagged. ‘I hope my junior diners will 
abide by Company Regulations and stay cha« of the 
passenger decks. To tlxe true sailor passengers are 
merely animated cargo. However,’ he went on, resum- 
ing his former cheerfulness and earnestly hoping he 
was making a good impression. ‘T am sure w r e shall 
have a very happy voyage. This ship, which I see 
bears the proud name of an Emperor ol the Goths — ’ 

‘Wasn’t it the Franks, sir?’ asked lhiekwood, a plump 
young man, the Second Mate. 

‘Goths,’ Ebbs said. ‘J have natuially studied the 
names of all the ships in the Gompany’s fleet. Emperor 
of the Goths, who lived some eight hundred years 

B.C. ’ 

‘Wasn’t it a.d„ sir?’ Brickwood asked. 
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‘Mr Brickwood, I really must ask you to let me make 
my point, I happen to have read the Company’s history 
with great care,’ 

‘I beg your pardon, sir.’ 

‘That is perfectly all right, Mr Biickwood. But to 
proceed ’ 

‘1 felt you might have made a slip of the tongue, 
sir.’ 

‘Well, I haven’t. To proceed ’ Ebbs caught sight 

of a iatge painting above Brickwood’s head, of a man 
with high blood-pressure and yellow whiskers, entitled 
Charier ague, Er^iemr of tfa fyanks, 742-814 A.b. He 
bletr his nose again. ‘Well, anyway, all ships are the 
same to the fealarer,’ he went on. ‘They float on the 
water, contain machinery', feed you and sleep you. Only 
the people in the m mat ter. Remember that, gentlemen. 
Any c| notions?’ 

_ But the only points on which Ebbs had roused their 
curiositt wore* unmentionable in Ins hearing. 

* * * 

Ebbs usually spent his leave in a small house in 
Alton with his elder sister, a pnwetful woman who 
belie\(d he was in a otate of su&pended adolescence, 
and before eui> visage filled him with advice on the, 
lmpoitamr of washing his nuk, champing his socks, 
closing his pous, and opening his bowels. His home 
life had Ixcn spread so thinly over his years afloat that 
he was now' no more than ^ distutbing visitor to her 
house, whose memory was conscientiously kept afresh 
by the litter of souvenirs the sea had swept into the 
parlour, and the iow of photographs on the mantle- 
piece which showed him gradually gaining rank and 
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losing hair in the Company’s service. As Ebbs had no 
friends ashore and no interests outside his ship, he 
passed his few days in port energetically crawling round 
the (jharlmagne from the cramped radar cabin high on 
her monkey island to the pipes packed like spaghetti in 
a box down in the duck keel. Whenever he letumed to 
his cabin he found the desk piled more thickly with 
letters from the office and fierce memoranda from 
Me Whir i ey, most of which he was unable to under- 
stand. The rest of liis time was occupied by the tailors’ 
urgently fitting him for mess jackets and by listening 
to the* Company's Marine Superintendent, who settled 
himself every morning in his best armchair with a fresh 
bottle of whisky and offered progressively pointless 
advice. 

With a blast of alarm Ebbs icalized three mornings 
later that within twenty-four hours his ship was due to 
sail. The aicumulaud injtuics of hei last vovis^e were 
still being repaired bv giimv men with welding ton. Ik s 
and blow -Limps who sliced steel fixtoies bom the 
decks, skinned the oaintwork, and diagged puces of 
mashinei) thiougb the saloons, giving lu-i the appear- 
ance of already being in the hands ot the ship-bre ake i s. 
I’he alleyways were still caipeted with culy canvas and 
ehoked with piles of matties'es, the cabiu fuinituie 
was crammed into the bunks, the saloons weic feat tire- 
less undei dust sheets, and it seemed to him that the 
ship would never be ready to receive the de lit ate 
mariners of her passengers list at all. P.ut somehow 
the Charlemagne made* hci self ready foi sea. Suddenly 
the decks were cleaned, set, and lit like a stage, the 
ruffians with risking pails in the alleyways weie turned 
into neatly white-jacketed uiLane Pole Stai stewards, 
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and flowers came aboard by the armful* and telegrams 
in orange sheaves to illuminate the gloom of departure. 
The shity fell into the unusual silence that claimed 
her only' immediately before and after every voyage, 
li>elwen the hammering of the repairers ana the 
ichaipr of the passengers. And in the evening Sir 
Anas <£ame aboard, an Admiral in a bowler hat, to 
ifnajj h|s inspection. 

‘pu seem to have familiarized yourself with the 
ilcss|l very well,’ he conceded, as he jvalked with 
libfcs e|long the deck afterwards. 

ipb£ blew his nose in relief. 

! } r ou appreciate, I hope Captain, that this command 
w&ll be somewhat different than your last?’ 

'T have always held, Sir Angus, that all ships are 
tip same from the sailors’ point of view. They float 
on the water, they ’ 

‘iWiblv. Seamanship is naturally the first considera- 
tion, but the passengers don’t think twice about their 
Stffi ty these days- -no more than you or I about the 
earth going round the sun. It’s the size of their cabins 
and the size of their breakfasts that matter to them. 
The daily life on board.’ 

‘The — ah, fun and gunes?' Ebbs suggested. 

‘The trouble is, wt’re now facing real competition 
lor passenger traffic. Look at that,’ he continued 
bitterly, pulling a folded magazine from his over- 
coat pocket. Ebbs inspected a coloured advertisement 
showing the soft-lined interior of an aeroplane, in 
which tall men in crisp surts and chic bewitching 
women sipped steady Martinis and chatted in a joyous 
intimacy appropriate to the f havens. ‘Glamorized 
bloody aeroplanes!’ McWhirrey scowled. *We have to 
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play their gairte, that's all. Fortunately we ^iold a few 
of the cards. Sunshine, moonlight . . , good fepod, cheap 
drinks . . . adventure, excitement, romance,'’ he went 
on, as if mouthing the words of a foreign Banimage. 
‘Our aim must be to make every voyage a holi^a. Yoltu 
understand. Captain?’ 

‘I shall certainly foster the holiday spirit, Sir 'Agus, ’ 
Ebbs told him earnestly. 

‘Each of our ships must provide a courtship fer th» 5 
young, a seepnd honeymoon for the middle-aged anc i 
a rejuvenation for the elderly.’ 

‘I*® do my best, sir,’ he said more doubtfully. 

‘You’re not married, are you?’ 

‘Still single, sir.’ 

‘Then I’ll remind you that the margin between a 
Captam’s social duties and impropriety may soma- 
times be dangerously narrow.’ McWhhrey looked at 
him closely. ‘Drink and women, you know.’ 

‘I assuie you, sir,’ Ebbs said hastily, ‘I afii most 
abstemious. . . .’ 

‘In a ship like this, whexe the bar’s open twehe 
hours a day?’ 

‘And as for the other, Sir Angus . . .’ He smiled away 
the ridiculous. 

‘It may pay you to remember that the sea sometimes 
has a peculiar effect on women travelling alone,’ said 
Me Whirr cy weightily. ‘Like gin.’ 

They reached the door of Ebbs’ cabin. McWhirrcy 
stopped. ‘You are in charge of a vessel containing a 
thousand lives and costing near on three million pounds. 
Do you feel absolutely confident to handle her in all 
circumstances? It not, now is the time to say so.’ 

‘Perfectly confident, sir!’ 
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Sir Angus nodded. ‘Very welt. I will be satisfied with 
that. By the way, you’ll have to squeeze in an extra 
passenger. Fellow called Broster — Brigadier Broster. A 
big shareholder in the Line and an old personal friend 
ol mine, as a matter of fact. A very decent chap. J%st 
treat him as you would any other member of the 
passenger list — that’s all he expects.* 

‘Broster? I’ll remember that. Sir Angus.* 

‘Now how about a glass of whisky? It’s a cold night.’ 
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W hen the Charlemagne's passengers had booked 
their berths in the elegant Pole Star passen- 
ger office in Cockspur Sueet„thc voyage had 
the excitement of the distant battle of new recruits. But 


the weeks slipped surprisingly away, until they suilck nly 
found themselves nibbling their breakfast with the laint 
appetite of departing voyageis, and wondi ring win li- 
the devil the passports had got to and how thev 
could finish the packing. Their last morning fled 
treacherously: too soon came the alaiming peal 0/ 
the door-bell and the impatient peak-capped man on 
the mat. Jumping on their stubborn cases, collecting 
their children in a flurry of smackings, leaving a 
hundred things unpacked and unsaid, they started 
in panic for the station. Gathering under the smoke 
glass arch, horrified at the sight of their irrevocable 
companions for the next four weeks, they waited 
pathetically in the bitter wind blowing down the rails 
as their luggage and * children kept perversely dis- 
appearing into the crowd, while porters with electric 
trolleys drove sportively through them like tanks among 
demoralized infantry. The boat trains dragged them 
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through the sulphurous tunnels and round the soot- 
pickled tenements of the East End, and left them at 
Tilhury to be barked into pens by officials and bent 
beneath the humiliating governmental rites of depar- 
ture. At last they were allowed to cross the moat of 
muddy Thames water to their ship under the farewell 
glances of pdliccmen, searching hopelessly in their 
pockets for the tickets by which the Pole Star Line 
undertook to transport them to Australia, specifically 
refusing responsibility for their loss en route by storm, 
fire, shipwreck, stranding, thunderbolt, strike, mutiny, 
revolution, war^ plague, or pirates. 

'Ehe # decks rang with Sirs and Madams as their 
baggage wa<# sntlched by the stewards, who were 
already accurately calculating the size of their even- 
tual tips. Pritllcwell stood bowing by the firsg-class 
gangway, suavely deflecting the earliest questions and 
complaints; the ship’s officers leant eagerly from the 
boAt deck, assessing every girl coming aboard through 
the bridge glasses; and Shawe- Wilson strode through 
the incoming passengers with his cap at a Beatty 
angle;, issuing curt commands to surprised sailors 
whenever he sensed a sufficient audience of >oung 
women. 

The only man idle in the animated slup was Ebbs. 
As nobody seemed to want h» n and he could think 
of no one to summon, he was . lone in his pink cn bin 
sitting uncomfortably on liis sharp anticipations. He 
was not an imaginative man, J>ut as he looked through 
the scuttles at the thickening snow that would shortly 
be falling on bis own exposed shoulders he could clearly 
see at least a dozen ingenious diwtt rs that might shortly 
overtake the Charlemagne, 
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The ship sailed with four tugs pulling her into the 
truculent wind like puppies biting on their leads, while 
the B.B.G. announcer, warm and dry in his studio, 
cosilv forecast imminent severe gales in Dover, "Wight, 
Poitland, and Plymouth, right across her path. Fiom 
the first salvo of breaking glasses as she started pitch- 
ing in the short-tempered Channel seas, the passengers 
began to reel and falter under the weather’s attack. 
They lay miserably gnpping the rails of their lively 
bunks as the ship steamed unhappily through the 
night away from England, and the next morning only 
a few insensitive travellers appeared on^ the rainy decks, 
calling brave 1) to each other ‘It’ll be worse in the Pay!’ 
Then she turned south lound Ushant a/M ciosstd the 
bellicose Atlantic rollcis on their way to pound the 
coasti >1* I ranee, and even these hearties groaned in 
then cabins 01 slated toipidh at the blue -nnd-gold 
catds stuek ovu every wash-basin saving, Iht £,Y./ 'an , 
Offtan, and Crew of R.M S. Y harhrnagto’ II vh loo a 
Al«u Pleasant Vovase. 

The sliip reduced speed as < rockciy tell like Se'pleni- 
bci Iiuit and the legs of men and iiunituie stood in 
jeop.udy; then she' jumped anel quivered in the Waves 
all down the long ibci un coast horn Cape Inustcrre 
to St Vincent r lhe eie w had nevu known sueh weatlier, 
even old hands who held that modern gales, like moelern 
beers, had nothing of their former manly slienglh. By 
cheerful shipboard superstition the blame fin their 
misfortune had to be lai,d on someone, and although 
a lew hands accused the si\ parsons who now rolled 
feebly in their bunks below, to most of the crew the 
Jonah who had attracted the spiteful Heaveus was 
dearly Ebbs. 
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The Charlemagne reached Gibraltar before the weather 
changed. The wind and sea dropped away from her in 
exhaustion, the sun rose in shameless splendour, and 
she sailed past the Rock into a day of spacious |>lue 
sky punctured by fast neat white clouds. A warm 
breeze swept through the freshly-opened scuttles and 
blew away thfi smell of vomit, the decks began to 
steam and dry in the sun, and the passengers rose like 
a graveyard at the Resurrection. 

That morning Ebbs came jauntily into hi&cabin from 
the bridge, throwinghis damp greatcoat on to a pink sofa. 

*A welcome srgelli’ he said, rubbing his hands. 

‘(ioo^l moraine:, sir,’ said Albert Burtweed, the 
Captain's Tit^i . “"Your breakfast.’ He uncovered a 
silver dish on the ft eshly-docile table, as though pre- 
senting the plate in church. ‘Kidneys, bacon and a 
chop, sir.’ 

The Tigci was a thin, neat man. with oval gold- 
riminod spectacles, a bald head ringed with white 
fluff, and a bad case of widcl) divaii< aung toes known 
among ocean stewards as ‘Cunard Feet.’ Without his 
white Pole Star jacket he had the pleasantly diffident 
appearanc c of a pensionable clcik or .in undernourished 
tlugynian; but he wa a nut sailor who distrusted 
paving-stones, and had penetrated the five continents 
no fiuihcr than the first bar bv the dock where he 
could buv a glass ol beer and talk tender 1} of England. 
Bui tweed had neither roof nor relatives ashore and 
lived continuously in his ship, spending his forced 
spells of separation during fumigation and overhaul 
in the chilly galleries of the bailors’ Home. He was an 
instinctive servant, of the type now forgotten on land 
and becoming rare even at sea, who for more than 
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forty years had skilfully balanced trays down Pole Star 
alleyways and could never serve a soup-plate without 
dignity nor fold a handkerchief short of perfection. 

‘An inauspicious start to the voyage, sir,’ Burtwecd 
said, spreading a napkin over his master’s lap as he 
sat down. He had not yet had a chance to assess Ebbs, 
but he already looked on him as ‘His Captain' in the 
way a farmhand regards a bujjl or pig entrusted for 
feeding and cleaning to his care, and he was determined 
to make him a prizewinner. 

‘Wot entirely, Burtwecd,’ Ebbs said cheerfully. ‘Wc 
must draw a moral. I have experienced handling the 
ship in the worst possible weather, and althopglr* it’s 
been something of a strain 1 know I Piavifrnotliing more 
to fear in that direction. 1 can start turning my energies 
to mQte social duties.’ 

‘Arc you partaking luncheon in the saloon, sir?’ 

Ebbs swallowed a mouthful of kidney, and sj^ook his 
head. So far he had eaten his meals cm the biidge, and 
had hardly penctiatcd further into the ship than his 
cabin. ‘As 1 haven’t had my clothes off since lea\ing 
London J feel entitled to turn in for the meaning. 
Kindly bring me a pot of tea and some bread and jam 
about two.’ 

‘Yes, sir. And dinner, sir?’ 

*J fancy I shall be strong enough to face the passen- 
gers by then. I only hope they will have equal fortitude.’ 

‘Very good, sir.’ Burtwct d glanced modestly at Ebbs’s 
meagre belongings, spread thinly over the cabin. Tlieie 
was a pokerwork pipe-rack, a photograph in a fretwork 
frame of his cadet group, a tobacco-jar like a decapi- 
tated T oby jug, a rope mat woven on Iris iirst voyage, 
a paperweight shaped like a modest mermaid, a free- 

3® 



m 

gift set of Dickens between a couple of owls, a small 
unidentifiable object inscribed Un Cadeau de Cherbourg, 
a coloured picture of Windsor Castle, an inkstand sus- 
pended in a horseshoe, and a calendar that tclc^the 
date for a hundred years either way. 

‘The arrangements are satisfactory, sir?’ he asked. 

‘Perfectly satisfactory, thank you, Burtweed. Though 
I must confess to feeling somewhat lost in these apart- 
ments. I suppose Captain Buckle got used to them in 
time?’ 

‘The poor gentleman’s hobby took up a good dear! of 
room, sir,’ BurtVf cd said sadly, picking up Ebbs’s great- 
coat? ‘He spent most of the time at sea making bits of 
furniture. Thdtagh with respect to him, sir, it’s a relief 
to get rid of all them chips and shavings.’ 

‘I have no hobbies, Burtweed,’ Ebbs told* him 
solemnly, cutting into his chop. ‘Only my ship.’ 

‘Wry laudable, sir.’ 

j'lnre was a knock on the jalousie door and Prittie- 
well entered, tucking his cap under his left arm with 
a flourish. 

‘Good morning, Purser! How are the passengers?’ 

‘As hungry as savages, sir.’ 

‘Excellent, excellent! And what can I do for you?’ 

‘I have a list of your soc ial engagements during the 
voyage, sir.’ 

Ebbs’s cheerfulness diminished. 

‘Not only mv meals and my guests but my life is to 
be un anged for me?’ 

‘It's the custom, sir.’ 

Ebbs glanced through the long dated list as he 
butteied a piece of toast. ‘Sports Committee, Bathing 
Beauty Competition, Deck Cricket, Debating Society, 



Old Tyme Dancing, Horse Racing, Treasure Hunt, 
Divine Service, Bingo. ... Is my presence strictly 
necessary at all of these?* 

‘The passenger? expect it, I’m afraid, sir.* 

‘But what about this — Children’s Tea Party. What 
possible use can I be at a function like that? That’s 
going a bit far, I must say.’ 

'I think I should tell you that Lady McWhirrey in 
London makes a particular point of the Captain being 
present, sir’. And here is a plan of your table in the 
saldon.’ 

Ebbs took a card on which was typ'd: 

Miss Annette Porter Wisliavs 
Mr Dancer Mrs Judd 

t Mts William Coke Mr William Coke 

Canon Swingle Mrs Lomax 

Mrs Poiteous Mr Willy Boast 

THE CAPTAIN 

‘Do you know anything about these people, Puiser?* 
Ebbs asked hopefully. ‘Any tittle-tattle that might help 
to make conversation?* 

‘I’ve seen most of them in my time.’ Prittlcwell said, 
as if discussing a music-hall bill. ‘The Cokes are 
Australian millionaires — hearts of gold, but rather 
vulgar. Wool, you know. Old Mrs Lomax is travelling 

for her health. Boast writes books about cricket ’ 

‘Does he, indeed? I admit I spend my life a thousand 
miles from the neaiesti blade of grass, but I know 
enough of the game to make a reliable source of 
conversation out of him, at least.* 

*1 doubt it, sir. He’s been drunk since we left Tilbury. 
And the rest have been seasick.’ 

* 3 * 



‘Ebbs’s face fell. ‘Dinner may be something of a 
trial to-night then, I fear?* 

‘Oh, undoubtedly, sir. Captain Buckle always said 
he’d gladly give a month’s pay to get out of thg first 
dinner at sea. And I have a note for you, sir.’ lie handed 
Ebbs an envelope marked private and confidential. 
‘It’s from Brigadier Brostqr.’ 

Ebbs opened the letter and read: 

Dear Captain 

I have never been so grossly insulted in my life . / 
altered my arrangements at the last moment specially 
tg travel in tJHs skip , at great personal inconvenience, 
and* I have Jteen put for my meals at a draughty table 
by the door (/ suffer severely from lumbago) miles away 
fiom the galley so the food arrives stone cold, next to a 
ventilator stamping me with the smell of the engine- 
toon, and in the exclusive company oj jive clergymen. I 
am not complaining. 1 may be a large shareholder in this 
Line and a personal friend of yovr Chan man, but I want 
to be treated exatth hkc any other passmgtr. Fait's fair. 
But on other Pole Star ships ( not to mention Orient and 
P. & 0.) 1 am at least off red a place at the Captain's 
table. Please take who 1 action you think Jit. 

1 haie the honour to be, etc., 
Roger Broster 

Ebbs gapped. ‘But I’ve never received a tetter like 
this in m> file!’ He blew his nose agitatedly. ‘He seems 
a very difficult customer, Pug>ei.’ 

‘Renowned for it in the Line, sir. It was him who 
got Captain Isleworth chucked out of the Maximilian.’ 

‘Oh, did lie?’ Ebbs asked L ackl>. ‘Perliaps we’d 
better put him at my table, then. We could turn out 
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this Canon fellow. Stick him with the other reverend 
gentlemen. They’ll have a lot to talk about.’ 

‘As yon wish, sir.* 

‘TJjat will be all/ Ebbs said, feeling he had heard 
enough. 

'Very got>4» sir. We shall expect you for dinner.’ 

‘Burtweed,’ Ebbs said when Prittlewcll had left. He 
had been staring for some minutes at the uncommuni- 
cative names of his guest?. 

‘Sir?’ 

‘You have been Tiger to a good many Captains, I 
believe?’ 

Burtweed smiled benevolently. ‘My twenty-fouVth, 
sir. And as nice a bunch of gentlemen “as you could 
expect to meet/ he continued modestly, as if talking 
of his own successful children. 

‘Quite. I’ll admit that I’m becoming a little uneasy 
about entertaining for dinner to-night nine complete 
strangers, one of whom has already sent me an ex- 
tremely offensive letter.’ 

‘It takes all sorts to make a passenger list, sir,’ said 
Burtweed generously, starting to clear away the dishes. 

T wondered if you had any-— ah, advice, any ex- 
perience of former Captains to draw upon, as it were?’ 
Ebbs asked him. ‘What did Captain Buckle say to the 
passengers, for instance? Surely he had some sort of 
small talk up his sleeve?’ 

‘I am proper glad you asked, sir,’ Burtweed said 
with feeling. ‘Really I ?rn, sir. Very difficult it can 

be sometimes at table, and I — I ’ He stared at 

his feet and swallowed. *1 do want you to be a success, 
sir. Not being able to offer advice unasked 

‘You are asked, Burtweed, you arc asked.’ 
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‘Thank you, sir. Well, sir. The first thing, you must 
tell a funny story.* 

Ebb# rubbed his chin. ‘1 don’t think I know any 
funny stories.* . 

‘Captain Buckle only had one, sir. He told it every 
voyage,’ 

‘You remember it, Burtweed?’ 

‘Bless us, yes sir! .Fifty times I must have heard it, 
regular twice a voyage. It was a real scream, sir.’ 

‘Perhaps you could repeat it to me?’ 

‘With the greatest of pleasure, sir. It was about a 
Captain and a (Jhief Engineer ’ 

*JVrf§ctly proper, 1 hope?’ Ebbs asked severely. 

‘Oh, perfectly, sir! Never biing a blush to a cheek, 
Captain Buckle wouldn’t. You see, this Captain, sir, 
was — with great respect— one of the old school, sir, 
and always heaved the lead when his ship was coming 
into port, like in the old days before echo-sounders and 
all that, sir. Well, this Captain prided himself he could 
tell what port they was in just by looking at the lead, 
sir, and seeing the mud what was brought up from 
the sea bottom. But one day the Chief Engineer grabs 
the lead, sir, on its wav to the bridge, takes it to his 
cabin, and wipes his best boots on it. The Captain 
takes one look at it, you see, sir, and says to the mates: 
“Gentlemen,” he says, “1 have the honour to inform 
you that the sliip is now situated at the corner of 
Sauchichull Street and Argyll Street.” ’ 

There was silence. 

‘I see,’ Ebbs said. He thought deeply, scratching his 
ear. ‘Not a bad talc.’ 

‘Had the passengers in fits sometimes, sir. Captain 
Buckle called it his ice-breaker.’ 
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‘It might possibly be not unamusing if told skil- 
fully,’ Ebbs decided. -As a junior officer he had been 
tolerated as a Shipboard raconteur, though he felt his 
sldljphad withered in the solitude of captaincy. ‘I’ll 
think it over, anyway,* he promised. He gave Burt- 
weed a grateful nod. ‘I intend to spare no pains to 
make to-night a success.* 
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T Ihf gentl| Mediterranean, a longer civilized sea 
•than the boisterous Atlantic, greeted the ChaiU * 
magnt Serenely with mild airs and charmed her 
through the day with courteous waves towards the 
Noith African coast. As the passengers’ physiology 
was no longer strained by the weather they were 
able to exercise it vigorously in all directions: they 
ate heartily, slept soundlv, talked the decks brisklv, 
drank deeply, and made love lustily. The players 
skipped like early lambs on the dcck-rennis courts, the 
girls pranred in premature swimsuits under the January 
sun, and all the young men pursued them round the 
decks unflaggingly. 

At nightfall the ship became a gently-moving con- 
stellation, and the stew aids’ scales on the musical 
dressing-gongs signalled the start of a sportis c ship- 
byaid evening. The passengers shook out their dress 
clothes and set the bell indicators Hashing in the 
pantries like pin-tables, while in the fust-class smoke- 
room Scottie the barman, his hair and snule carefully 
fixed, rattled a sununoning tattoo with the leaping ice 
in his shaker. The passengers hastened to break their 
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sickly abstinence, no longer the frozen bunch who had 
struggled thankfully up the gangway at Xdhury: 
they sat at ease in the well-adverdsed Pole Star 
, luxury?, ordering widening rounds of drinks apd kitting 
their personalities expand like sponges in the sea 
air. 

‘A tall man with a white bristly moustache entered 
the smoke-room, paused at the\door, assessed the com- 
pany swiftly and without relish, and bowed towards 
■'a group sitting below a mural of three nude women 
floating on a blue sea like pink rubber ducks. 

‘Good evening 1 ' he boomed, striding across. *You 
will permit me to introduce myself? Name of Pros ter 
— Brigadier Bros ter. We’re all at the Captain’s table, 
I believe?’ 

He foced three people: a fat man with a complexion 
like a cut ham, a muscular blonde in a pink dress, and 
a pale pretty woman in black. 

‘It’s a pleasure, Brigadier!’ The fat man held out his 
hand. ‘My name’s Coke —Bill to you. I’m from Sydney. 
This is the sweetest little woman in the world— my 
wife Gwenny.’ 

‘My now, isn’t that nice?’ said the blonde, shaking 
hands heartily. 

i ‘And our very pleasant shipboard friend, Mrs Judd.’ 

‘Charmed, madam,’ Broster said gruffly. 

‘Park youiself, Brigadier,’ Bill Coke invited. ‘Take a 
grog on us.’ 

‘Not a bit, not a bit!’ Booster assumed command of a 
chair. ‘Much easier to leave it to me, I assure you. 
Steward 1 ’ The head smoke-room Steward hastened 
adroitly between the tables. ‘Same stewards, I see. Mutt 
and Jeff,’ Broster observed casually. ‘Ah, Steward! Set 
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up this round again, and tell Scotlie*to give me my 
usuaV 

‘Yes, '*8rt At once, sir! On behalf of the smoke-room 
handj^ tatfy I Welcome yon back, sir?’ 

‘You certainly seen* to know the ship well, Brigadier, 
said Mrs Jtidd. 

‘Know it?* ‘Broster laughed. ‘Madam, I practically 
own it!' 

They were impressed into silence. 

‘Steward!’ Broster called, as soon as he tasted his 
drink. 

‘Sir?’ 

*Lqpk here, Scottie can do better than that. Not a 
patch on hi#ustSil standard. Missed out the Cointreau 
altogether, 1 shouldn’t be surprised. The proper way 
to make a White Lady,’ he continued forcefully to his 
companions, ‘is a couple of jiggers of gin, a jigger of 
lemon juice liesh from the fruit, and a whole jigger of 
Cointreau. That’s how I’ve been making it all my life, 
at any rate. In England,’ he continued to the Cokes, 
as the Steward bore away the offending drink on a 
cloud of apologies, ‘we often mix our own cocktails. 
We sometimes like to entertain our guests without 
servants in the room. We keep cellars in our houses— 
often very exponsn e cellars — and take great pride in 
them. Which reminds me of a verv interesting story 
about cocktails. I recall I haa some feller to dinner al 
my house — can’t remember his name, but he was some 
M.P. or other- and 1 told li^m I’d mix him any damn 
cocktail he’d care to mention. Any dunn one. So he 
said he’d have a Chinese Dragon. And I made him a 
Chinese Dragon. After he’d unink it he said, “Ah, 
but that wasn’t a real Chinese Dragon. They’re only 
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made with arrack distilled in a particular place I 
happen to know in Hong Kong,’* So I showed him 
the bottle, and by George! It was genuine arrack, and 
it did ^pme from that partic ular distillery. What do you 
think of that? 

Nobody said anything. 

‘Got to keep an eye on these people,’ Broster went 
on, indicating the bar. ‘Dice ip! i he’s bound to be slack 
-—new Captain, >ou know.' 

‘Why, we haven’t seen t he Captain yet, Bill ?’ Gwcnny 
exclaimed, as if mentioning some interesting fealure of 
the Charlemagtu' s si r u«. ture. 

‘Aw, givi him a chance, Cvvennv,’ her husbaftd 
grunted. ‘He was stink on (he biidge m th«t storm.’ 

‘He’s quite a joung man, I believe?’ Mis Judd 
asked. « 

Gwenny giggk d. * \ud go xl looking ?’ 

‘I must remind you lade's,’ Broster said,* ‘what 
sailors are?' lie laughed h< aitilv, and winks d at Mis 
Judd. ‘That icmmds mi ol a v cry inn resting story 
about this ship 

s * * 

Ebbs was mcamvlnh deflating to his shaving mi r row: 
{Theie was once a Captain T saiJid with as a cadet, 
who insisted on heaving tlu lead whentui he brought 
his ship into port. Just as he had la en taucdit when lie 
was a cadet hirmelh None of your scientific instruments 
on the bridge in those dav,«, eh. ha ha ! Ah Burt wot d,’ 
he said, as the Tiger cairn into the bathroom earning 
a silver tiay, ‘I've da idod to tell this story of yours in 
the first person. It gives it more point.’ 

‘Very true, I’m sure, sir.’ 



‘What’s that?’ Ebbs asked. 

‘A gin, sir. I thought you might need it.’ 

‘I am not a drinking man, Burtweed, but 1 must say 
there are lames when a stimulant is ■welcome.’ He wiped 
the lather off bis lips and swallowed the glassful. *None 
of your scientific instruments on the bridge in those 
days,’ he continued between razor-strokes. ‘We sailed 
by our five senses and were proud of ft. Now the Chief 
Engineer-— and I’m sure, Brigadier Broster, you will 
appreciate this point as a shipping man yourself—’ he 
digressed to the towel-rail — ‘had taken a dislike to the 

Captain, and jjfiid ’ He paused, razor in mid-air. 

Ho tljpught fully wiped the lather on a towel. Should 
he make th# ClrSef Engineer a Scot? ‘And said, ‘‘Och 
aye, mon, yc canna tell wheer ye arc wi’ yon wee 

chunk o* lead ” Blast!’ he exclaimed, lle’d^missed 

out the most impoilunt part, about the mud. ‘Bmt- 
weed!’ he called. ‘Another gin, il you please.’ 

By the time Burtweed had helped him into his 
heavy stiff mess-jacket, bright with new gold braid, 
Ebbs was beginning to float pleasantly on an un- 
act ustomed amount of alcohol. 

‘I look somewhat like a cigarette advertisement,’ 
he said with unusual ueartiness, cyeiug himself in the 
long mirror. ‘But 1 suppose the total effect is roughly, 
what was intended, litis bum freezer fits all right?' 

‘Very tasteful, sir, I assure you.’ 

‘Now, that story, Burtweed.* Ebbs pulled down his 
lapels derisively. ‘I’m going tg pad it out a bit— explain 
what the ship was doing, where she was going, why 
the Chief Engineer disliked the Captain, and so forth.’ 

‘Captain Buckle sometimes *uade it last as long as 
four courses, sir.’ 
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‘I skill be elad enough if 1 can spread it over the 
soup. 1 don’t know what the devil we shall talk about 
after that. The Lord will provide, 1 hope.’ 

‘Yes, sir * 

‘Arc my trousers all right?’ 

‘I could have done with a bit longer, dr.’ 

‘Well, that was impossible. I must buy another pair 
in Sydney.’ 

From below rarae the faint chimes of the ship’s gong: 
to Ebbs it sounded like the step of the executioner. 

‘Afy tie’s straight?’ he asked nervously. 

‘A treat, sir.’ 

‘This is a big moment, Iiurtwccd,’ He ran his, tinker 
inside his stiff coll.u. *A very big mdmeftt. Still, such 
tilings are sent to try us. As there’s no point in d< laying, 
I shall, go down.’ 

liui tweed stopped him ‘Just one thing, sir.’ 

A <>s?’ 

‘Your suspendcis. sir.’ 

‘What about them?’ 

‘You have none on, sir.’ 

‘I never wear theta,’ h* said defiantly. .Yfler sevt r.il 
squabble s with his sister, h< still i njoy ed the comfot table 
limpness of liis socks. 

‘Oh, sir!’ said But tweed sorrowfully, 

‘But this is ridiculous! \\ hit a time to st «rt talking 
about suspenders — are you out of your mind, man? 
Who on earth will know about it?’ 

Iiurtwccd lowered his tpxs. T shall know, sir.’ 

‘.Anyway,’ l’bbs told him firmly. T haven't got any.’ 

‘Will you weai mine, sir?’ Bui tweed pleaded. ‘Just for 
to-night? Please, sir! It would make all the difference, 
I assure you, sir- — He snatched up his trouser-legs, 
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detached two greasy bands of mauve clastic from lus 
skinny calves, ami clipped them round Ebbs'r. sub- 
missive shanks. ‘There, sir!’ he said triumphantly. ‘Now, 
sir, you are properly dressed all through. 9 

‘At least 1 appreciate the thought, 9 Ebbs said 
grudgingly. 

‘flood luck, ‘air! 9 said Burtweed hoarsely. ‘And don’t 
worry, sir — I shall be there. 9 

There was a moment of illuminating sympathy be- 
tween man and man, then Ebbs hurried away to dinner. 
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T ju fust thus dining saloon ni tho t Ch^l^htacve fell 
ngiecobl) on the senses it v\ is tlu Pol^ St.nr 
lam’s biggt st selling-point Hie tables ehtuml 
with lavish silver, tin vdihoaids wne hedged with 
gilt b^kets nt polite 1\ poh htd fnut, tin sb v * ik]s we ic 
waiting attentive l> m sinning jaekets, the baud plived 
mildly m the coma, «nd tli» void bidh* Mutt he cl the 
length of **n< bulkhead as hughtlv as a herb a < ous 
border i bbs’s *ta*rlv table d )imn<»ted die sdoonliom 
the far end tlu (.fuel 1 m m<u, Chief Office i, l\n>u, 
and Doctor < aeh comm mdmg a corna. I In v weir il e 
onl> lepre se ntem < s of the C f/whnie^u'* view in sight 
her sv\ inn of junior oftinis, \\h i wne stnctlv ioibi Idin 
% th< pa Wenger decks it all, dim cl stpajatch m a me >s~ 
reborn iai below n, the ursophiMi' tted atmospheu of 
tUttinel teapots and rnistnd pukhs. 

Immediate h tlu gong sound'd m the smoke-room, 
Biosur lose and <*>id be j-tnmg ui Altu all, 

we at the ( aplam’s table* are (speclcd to sen some- 
thing of an exam] )1< In 1 ngl.mcV he explained to Bill 
Coke as though addressing an Azin, ‘wc tiy to pie- 
serve some of the disappearing standaids of behaviour. 
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We generally go into dinner in pair*. I lilce to see these 
manners kept up in the Pple Swr Line, In the hrst- 
class, of course. Madam — — ’ He bowed to Mrs Judd, 
‘May I offer you my arm?* 

‘Delighted, Brigadier.’ 

‘G'tfton Gwenny/ Bill Coke said* sticking out his 
elbow. ‘Hook oh,’ 

By the time Ebbs readied the saloon door his table 
was already seated. He hesitated, pulled the Purser’s 
card from his pocket, and set the names o? the guests 
in his mind like a lound robin, Ih*n the glass dwors 
were flung ope^ b> a pair of bowing stewards, and 
wit!/ a t iwcek at hi* tie he stalktd resolutely through 
the chattering diiuns to his place. 

He came to a stop at his chair. 

‘Good ru liim*,' In* ^lid. 

He looked quickly lound tin* table. On his left he 
saw a hones -Laired woman with bared shoulders; on 
his tuht, a man with thick spectacles and a floppy 
bow-tic, obviously drunk; between them, a frghten- 
ing circle of unknown fates. And they saw a tall, 
wonted, pleasant-looking man, with ruffled hair, a 
5>rand new mess-jacket, a nooked bow, and a pair of 
troupers that appealed to have been snatched urgently 
from the cleaners befoie re.u hing the piesser. 

"Good evening, Captain/ ci.ne luugedly from the 
table. 

Ebbs sat down. He slowh picked up the stiffly-* 
coned napkin in iiont of him,^vhile hi 5 guests watched 
as if he were ab**ut to prod me a pair of h\e ral)bits 
from underneath. 

‘I wonder if you’ve heard the funny story . . / he 
began. But at that moment c\ cryone else said : 



‘Isn’t it wondeiful how calm the sea . . .?’ 

‘Don't you think the menu’s . . .?’ 

‘Wasn’t the sunset . . .?’ 

‘Where have we got to in the . . .?* 

‘Can I pass the . . .?’ 

‘Isn’t it a real cow of . . .?’ 

They all paused, and looked at each other. Silence 
returned. 

‘Soup, sii?' Burtwced asked quickly. 

‘Thank you, Bui tweed, soup.’ Ebbs shook his hand- 
kerchiel bom his sleeve and wiped his forehead. 1 lie 
first couise was served, and eaten, like a funeral 
feast. 

‘Peihaps you've' hcatd die funny storl. . . .’ Ebbs 
began again, die determination ol a lifetime at sc'd 
behind him. 

‘No, do go on” the table t;.claimnl. ’they set tied 
their eves on him like school* hihheu whh a new 
teai her. 

‘Well, it— it isn't hilariously funny really,’ Ebbs 
mumbled, his nerve lalte’ing, 

‘Please! Please go on. Captain 1 * 

‘Well, ygu see.’ Ebbs swallowed ‘Thu c was ome 
an old Captain I knew, turned m tlx*' days of sail . . . 
t onc of die old sea-dogs, in fact.’ 

On his left, Mis Poitmus burst into uproarious 
giggles. 

‘One of the old sea-dot”-/ Ebbs repeated warily, 
keeping his eye on hei ‘ 1 1 aim d in die days of sail. 
When ships w r ere propelled by- -ah, sail.’ 

Seeing the funny point had not y et been reached, Mrs 
Portcous immediately silenced herself and followed his 
words with exaggerated attention. 
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‘And whenever he took his ship mto port, this 
Captain, he always had his Quartermaster stand- 
ing by to heave the lead. In the old-fashioned way, 
you understand. You see, he was an old-fasbi$ned 
Captain. 5 

‘For whom the turbot;* 5 demanded Burtweed. 

a 

As the second course was set on the tabic the cutlery 
tinkled in Ebbs’s car like dentists’ instruments. He 
prayed that food might seduce the passengers' minds 
away fiom entertainment; but they retarded to him 
with fearful politeness. 

‘Do go on, Captain! Yes, do tell us!’ they insisted. 
‘YVc*'re* dyimr to hear! Please, Captain! We're all 
listening!’ 

‘Well,' Ebbs continued, warming up a little. ‘He 
ordered the QuartennasU t to heave the lead 4o see 
how much water there w.e> under the ship. . . 

‘How?’ asked Bill Coke 

‘I beg your pardon?’ 

‘How did he ste how much water there was under 
the ship?’ 

\Shhhhh, Billy!’ Iris wife called n< ross the table. ‘Don’t 
bitch up the Captain’s storv.’ 

‘No, I'm interested, darling,’ he said impatiently. 
‘Put me wise, will you. Captain? How* did tins lead 
show what water there was unuer the ship?* 

‘Well, you see . . .’ 

‘Don’t miud mv asking. Captain, do you? 5 

‘No, no, not at all,’ Ebbs assured him. ‘It’s a very 
simple principle, really. The had hits the bottom, and 
. . . and show's how deep it is.’ 

‘Yes, but how’s lie get it up again?’ 

‘It’s on a line. 5 
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‘On a liar! Now I get it.’ 

‘You’re a dumb cluck, Bill/ said his wife. 

‘Please go on with your story. Captain/ said Airs 
Jud$ quickly. 

‘Well/ Ebbs persisted, ‘this Captain had a boast. 
He claimed he could tell exactly where the ship was, 
in any part of the woild, just by looking at the mud 
fiom the bottom of the serf, which sticks to the lead 
when it’s biought up.’ 

The table, ceitam this was the climax, broke into 
amazed exclamations: ‘No! Never' Really:* Impossible 1 ’ 

‘Yes/ Ebbs continued grimly. *\\h lever the ship 
was ’ 

I 

‘Steward* 5 Ihlgadiei Brosto shout if i across the 
saloon. 

‘Sin?’ 

‘It is my fixed paclnt alw w* to mil<‘ nu own 
salad dressing. As I have si! al at even' meal v u had 
better get u&ed to 11 now. 1 shall leqmit somi vinegar 

-tarragon vim*ai. You have ttrrigon \ in* gar. 1 N**st 
olive oil, the white of r«n < a clove of lmiIk. a spu<r 
of paisley* borage, and chopped JmomK And I most 
have a silver dish to mix n in Icmblv important to 
take plenty of iou^hae* 1 at sta, 5 he < outturn d to the 
table. ‘No wonder thei c\ -f > in vi< h coimipution on ships. 
I’ve travelled sound tin world a couple of do/tn tunes, 
and I think I can speak with some exp junee. In 
England, >ou know, we glow mu own vegetables. We 
have laigc gardens atu t ed to oui houses, and employ 
several gardeners. 1 haven’t put m> ter th into a lorcign 
vegetable for forty years. Not one 1 Just think of that. I 
should like to see everyone ort board forced to take 
at least once a day a home-grown green salad, which 
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contains vil.umns A, B C, and IX together with re rlam 
salts and minerals. . . 

Bngadier Broster trampled heavily over the ton- 
vusatidn lor several minutts, and as ht paused to 
order rlucken tu caw t ok Fbbs sud ‘But on# dav 
the Chief Engineer wiped his boots on it, and the 
Captam said,* “Well, g< ntlemcn, it s< ems the ship 
is at the comer cl Sauduehdl Strett and Argyll 
Street ” ’ 

l hue was immediate siknrc. Everyone looked at 
him in anwinnm 

‘1 didn’t q^ulc catch Captain ’ called old Mis 
1/ ni ys., sh iking Ik i ht mug ul 

‘Jt doesnft irfattci,’ said fbbs miauabl) ‘It w is 
nothing.’ 

P.ti taking (line ■jt'” liiirlwccd iskulgcmlv 
n * * 

ShatvcASils' n hi' 1 nit lmvhib multiplied I bbs in 
convcisatmn A' tin sa'om v tUug aas arrmgfd bv 
the P'li't' end shipboaul ir'imms+raticin is largely a 
miltu of icupioc i 1 ‘ no i lie 1 i md lumsdf dinmg 
alone with h e pi cm ds 

‘But wh it a k i ol i d ils vou’vt g rt,’ s nd the blonde 
on his right 

‘OJi, those ‘ He looks d at bis t unpaign libboris as 
li notu m< T tin m loi ill hist turn ‘One uoie ox less 
couldn’t h In pitnng up tongs m ». cuvettes’ 

‘Con cites 1 ' the g rls gisped T'u Ciul Sin lapping 
sonibic !> at tin ir inemones 

‘Yes, actualh,’ he said canltssh He snipped his 
fingers ‘btcwaid 1 Mott chn in.’ lie was a heaxty 
eater out of port. 
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The five girls regarded him with open admiration. 
His mess-jacket sat perfectly on his shoulders, his tie 
was geometrically precise, his shirt-front gleamed like 
porcelain, his teeth flashed, his checks shone, his hair 
emitted a reticent and manly tang. He had taken 
almost as long to prepare as the dinner. 

‘How terribly dangerous !’ another girl breathed. 

‘Oh, it had its moments,’ he admitted. ‘But mostly 
it was frightfully boring. Oh, yes,’ he said, laughing 
casually. ‘One got used to sleeping on the bridge, living 
on biscuit and cocoa, the gales the torpedoes, bombs, 
mines, and all thnr. ... It was sjtnplv the Battle of the 
Atlantic. The com ov had to c< ( through. But the men, 
you know . . . the lice-. ('1 i\«n one ot them in one’s 
hands. Trighttul i espomilnlitv .' 

‘Do jell us sonic of \oiu c\pi ilentcs,' one ot the girls 
implored, w irle-c \ i d. 

He awarded them all «. smile. ‘Fin 'u-e you^unddn’t 
bt mtcrcswd. . . .' 

‘Oh, yes, wc would 1 ’ 

‘Well. I wasu'i in anything icnibls ‘■peciacular 
except when we had a go at the Ihsuioul . . . .* 

The girls gas^t d. 

‘Wc W'eic the iii“t dnp tv) h* 1 oik ufurijonii 
jjn an Atlantic gait. Vlmott iminrdi.it' iv she opened 
lire, Rotten luck, first shut hit us uabt on the bridge. 
Fortunately I was blown flea*, with nodung worst 
than a broken hone * ? two. Re a oj *’u < ii < t » s wiped 
out — steering wruhd w about to {Mint. Bt o| 
lurk, I recovered ton.,1 uni'int 1 struck d art to the 
emergency steering gear. “Whal « x ( \<m going to do, 
sir?” the Gox’n askrd hr was Kittled, pool fe]]ow r — 
u Why, atta<k and sink her, of com ^e!’ 1 told him. He 
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thought l u.ts joking— a broadside from tier could have 
smashed us to iron filings. But 1 had a plan. Engine- 
room was intact, thank God, so I worked round to 
windward and laid down smoke. It went rolling ahead 
of us in the gale, and I was just going in to let her have 
it with our torpedoes when the big ships went and 
finished her on*.’ 

‘Golly!’ said the girl?. Their food was cold and 
untouched in front of them. 

Shfme-W ikon helped himself to nnotbtr glass of 
wine, provided l>) < ne of the gills, I'or an instant he 
san hirmcl* iti ujrmu'nd of a shattered corvette, instead 
otTVuyh Mate in a tin d Poh S»'U tramp auaidng the 
quit tus of a t&rpi *clo. 

‘I ctitatnK horn \ou had a r«st after that/ an 
AmUalian c;irl o.»id ic\t.rt rib. 

"As u m*ntoi of nut, ihr ]V><- told me to get out of 
tonUles/ 1 j' tof.l ’ui, tr.iihius? b'r the menu. 'So I 
pm" in K>» a 1 spf nt the p'st of the war in 

mint disposal/ 

* * * 

On LhbsV table ommsmi >n had died: they ate like 
tor Mi ji I*- at <i lm‘< n (ifihlir, 

lit* silenth siaikd I/s rim Up Ebbs realised that < 
Ins i'Jt bu.sptrthr was uni>'/>U \ He wirvd Burtwccd 
i>ilcnll} , } !e was ihm f.w ed w ith an o\ < i riding problem. 
Il lir hit tie si* pi mb*, v world tiail after him when 
lie (j»ini»‘d Mu' *«tln mi as iKilit cjibis as a ball and chain; 
but to disappear main table to UMen it while 
he Mill s*it umkr th<* pa^eug^V judgment was un- 
thinkable. 

After several minutes* unhappiness* Ebbs saw a 



biilliant compromise. He would lean down stealthily 
and tuck the liberated elastic into his sock. 

He glanced warily round the table. Everyone was 
eating as if concentrating on a painful duty. He 
slowly let his left arm slip down Ids leg and started 
groping round Ins shoe. He brushed clumsily against 
Mrs Portcous's stocking. Immediately the pressure was 
firmly returned, and she gave him a look signifying 
that an inviolable rdaiionslup had now r been estab- 
lished bctvJcen them 

‘You will come .mu have a liqueur with me after 
dinner, won’t pur*’ she poind, la' uy a hand on Ins 
arm. ‘I’nlcss, ol < ouisi , p*.i‘cl p'eicr w>ur iumi’ 

‘I must get up to the budge,’ l.bbl' muttued in 
p«nic. lie stiali 1 < *1 vi'clh lot lOiuu ation At the far 
end n> the table \nn< tie Purur-Wiih ans and ' oung 
Mr Pant i r Inti spun 'In un.d m an im< one rind 
intimate siltim. ‘I njo mg tlie tr ip J ’ lJTbs called 
hi aililv 

She looked uj) m surj use. She was a on] at the 
age wh< u tiuv all 1 >ok jut tty, and t\utl> the 
same. 

'Perfeitb beistlv.’ slit ..nd tl. c isivch . 

Ebbs tried to smile ‘ilnn do ou Ida the ship. 1 ’ he 
asked. 

‘Perlcctlv lmclv,’ she s.id. \nn« ttc had a small 
reservoir of conversation, and dr aim d it diop by 
drop. 

‘Captain, vou lemtml^me so much of a dear, dear 
friend,’ Mis Portroas mmunmd m Im, car. 

‘Gibnhar 1 ’ Ebbs ci it cl, b» mg the tust thmg he cc uld 
think of. ‘Yes, Gibraltai !’ He rubbed Ins hands together 
urgently, ‘Who’s been to Gibraltar?’ 
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C I wish you’d put in their, Captain,’ Bill Coke said 
diet lily. Tve always wanted to see those monkeys cm 
the Rock.* 

C I can tell you snfhething very interesting about the 
superstition concerning British lule and the npes on 
the Rock,* Brigadier Prosier began immediately. ‘It 
appears that the legend was originally festered. . . / 

‘Aw, get along, Bill!* Gwenny Coke interiupted. "You 
can see all the monkeys you want in Taronga Park 
Zoo.* 

‘Yeah, but tlu\>r inmiht}*! aic dlilerent monkeys, 
G wemi\ .* 

‘M'cJh f can’t see how unv monkev’s clljTeient fiom 
any other monkey.' 

‘Now luae, Gw mm,' her husband said crosri/. 
‘ s in<c when ha\< \ou mi 'somsell up o-> ail authority 
on numkcW 

‘Leer siiM e 1 m.. tried into ;oiti lamilv. Bill Coke. 1 

il< jumped to u\ f'*t. llo (hah j< 11 ba< k and 
crashed into tie mot tiolUe. "I'll thank \ou mt to 
msult iii\ iii itont < { suatitM ho slumped. 

S 1 suppose * on * ae/t take a j-*ie an\ mote 1 * Gwenny 
SI!. Ippc d. 

k l don't tall linn much * *1 *t j<»ke n 

‘And 1 don’t call that mmh «>i a mist of humour!* 

Tm goimi back to die ! »ai e«>ud niv:Li!' lie bin tied 
die tabl» liolenth, taidiwo thetmlm. 

‘And don't c»»inr I mi k to du eabm slobbering over 
me win n \«m'i e ch ad chunk* -lie sm allied. 

Willy Boast, who )ud so iar sail lushing, cried 
r\cUedl>, ‘'Unit’s the \\a\ to to at ’em!’ and knocked 
a jag of water into Mi ^ 1 »iua\’s lap, Mis Lomax 
screamed: Bill Coke stiodo noisii) through the saloon 
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doors; the conversation at every table ceased; the 
band paused discordantly in the middle of a bar. 

Ebbs was sitting with his head in his hands. 

‘Ladies and gentlemen . . He stood up dazedly. 
‘Please excuse . . . please . . .’ 

He hurried miserably away, at the doorway tripping 
headlong over his suspender. 
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E bbs sat alone in his cabin feeling lie had been 
thrown into a tank of ic> water and was pain- 
full) br tanning to {haw. Hjs mess-jacket lay 
sprawled on th< soL, his tie ami < ollar were scattered 
on <1 k deck)* his 'shoes were kicked into the comers, 
and his siupcnder was still undone. 

After a long time he reached for a pencil and sjjcet of 
ship’s writing p ipm from his desk lie began drafting 
his resignatio <. He world post it at Suez, and at least 
fou stall his i.ilam dt.nnssal at l'lemtintle. He was a 
failure. What Sir Angm had implied, his oiheers had 
suspicted, and he hi in nil had secret! > feaied was true. 
After lumbering so long in floating pantc chnicons round 
the lough ou an bv-wa\s ol the world, he was as useless 
for dilating the th<ir«mu<ju h social life as the Martin 
Lullnr's engnns lot piopdiing her. 1 or tw entv-five \ ears 
he had kept his sanit\ at st > liv pit hiring himself 
one da) presiding over dinner in the fust-class saloon 
of a Pole Star liner And what bad happened? The 
greatest maiitimc fiasco si ncc Jhf 1IWA r >f the Hnpnus. 

Hu re was a soft tap at the jalousie, and llurtweed 
tuleied with a ua>. 

‘Some tea and sandwich*’?, sir,’ he volunteered. 'You 
didn’t have much to eat in the saloon.* 
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che lime?’ Ebbs asked gloomily, 
on eleven, sir.’ 

,obs watched him in silence as he set Out the 
..rockery. 

‘Dinner was not much of a success to-night, 1 fear, 
BurtweecL’ 

‘I shouldn’t let a little thing like that worry you, sir,’ 
he replied with respectfully controlled cheerfulness. 
‘People act proper queer at sea sometimes.’ 

‘It is haidly a ‘‘little thing,” ’ Ebbs said miserably. 
‘It worries me considerably. My authority aboard has 
suffered a severe blow. What do you ^oppose tht pas- 
sengers will say? What cl) you imagine the office will 
think? I shall be ruined, Burtweed, t!s soon as news of 
this gets back to London.' 

‘Why, bless us, sir, they’ll have fm gotten it to- 
morrow!’ Burtweed smiled on Ebbs like a mother 
with a bruised child. ‘Yttv short. immoiif$ at s<*a, 
sir. They'll have so much to gossip aboul in a day 01 
two they won’t even give it a thought. Time and time 
again I’ve seen it, sit - ihev'ie all bosom pals north 
of Suez, and by the time we reach Sydney they’ve for- 
gotten the nanus of the ones what got off at Mel- 
bourne. A ship is like Heaven, I always say',’ Burtweed 
continued sunnily. ‘Ihe passengeis tome up the gang- 
way — they might be anyone. 1 hey leave us in Australia 
— they might be going anywhere. In between, they all 
sort ot get a fresh start, sir , to behave like they’ve always 
wanted to. 1 hat’s why they plays up.’ 

‘I hardly feel inclined to show m;* fare in the saloon 
again,’ Ebbs interrupted, as lie had not been listening. 
‘I suppose nothing like this ever happened to Captain 
Buckle?' 


62 



‘Oh, much worse, sir!’ Burtwecd said’ with enthusi- 
asm. ‘I remember two Italian singing gentlemen what 
we was taking out to Melbourne to perform, sir. They 
both became attrac ted to the same young* lady, and 
when it got proper hot in the Red Sea they tried to do 
each other ip with their butter-knives at lunch.’ 

‘Open violence at least was avoided/ Ebbs mur- 
muicd with faint gratitude. 

‘And don’t forget, sir, to-morrow’s the Captain’s 
cocktail party.’ 

Ebbs groaned. 

‘I shouldn't 37 vc up, sir/ Burtwecd said, carefully 
planting* lus last goad. ‘Alter all, it’s just part of the 
Captain’s jobf sir* isn’t it? Like logging the crew it 
tliry’ie drunk, sir. You may not like it, hut you have 
to take it as it comes. With respect, sir.’ 

Ebbs sighed. ‘In a way uni ’re right, Burtweed. T 
obviously cannot desert my post in the middle of 
the voyage, whtther it’s rn the whcclhouse or in the 
saloon.’ He thought lor a ftw moments, looking as if 
he was deciding to shoot a favourite dog. ‘1 suppose I t 
can sleep on it/ he decLuid. 

‘ r l hat's the spmt, sir 1 ’ 

‘Am wav, 1 must go to the bridge and wiitc m^ 
night orders.’ He wearily began putting on his collar. 
‘Whatever the state of the ship’ soi lal life, her naviga- 
tion must continue, lhcn I shall turn in. At least I 
has c the consolation that mv troubles of to-day are over. 

* • * 

Ebbs had a captain's gift of falling asleep imme- 
diately but waking at the faintest inlet ruption in the 
calm rhythm of a ship’s night. After dreaming 
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i cpeatedly that he was racing do^ vn the Charlemagne r boat 
deck staik naked with Lady McWhimy, he suddenly 
sat up in bed. There was a noise outside, in his day- 
cabin. He felt for his watch; it was just after thtee. He 
listened again. A knock, short and timid, sounded at 
his outer door. He sri ambled to the deck, reached for 
his mothy woollen dressing-gown and soap-spattered 
slippers, switched on Ins daj-etbin light, and opened 
the door bey end In the allt s w ay out side stood Ann*, lie 
PoiU i -Williams and Mr Darner, hand m hand and 
loojdng sheepish. 

T say,’ said D m< c t. He laughed nen ously. T wonder 
if— that is. c in y m m my us ^ 5 

Lbbs looked at tliuu Llankls lor son ft s^t mas ue 
pulled a haiiclkci chief horn Li* dicssing gown pocket 
and l|!ow his nose. 

‘Do 1 undu>tand that \ou wish me to poioiiu the 
— ah, \vf tiding ui(mony v h* asked sifttvftn '.ome 
singira 1 op* t ition. 

fc lhats n> lit,’ Dancu vd ‘Sli w ht away’ The 
couple si ot si s eiinciN m each odiei and giggled. 

Oi Tome inside, hobos ul 

g< Still hand m hand, they stood in the centre of his 

1 Cabin. 

‘But why couldn’t >ot liasc muricd be foie you 
came on boaul p lie a W l, puzzled 

‘W T hy, we didn’t know each oilnt then. 

*You mean — you .oc mtendiitr oji the sttength of 
a few days’ acquairt inc^ — 5 

‘Not even i few days Canton . 5 Dancir laughed 
again He was a dun, handsome young mui with 
pale han and neat teeth. ‘We only i rally met tills 
evening at dmnci , 5 he explained. ‘At youi table, you 
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know. Unt we got along Jolly well, you we, and . , . 
and * j-f ft* believo in late, tDgptainr , , 

who Was smoothing down his hair, shook, his, 
Mad ($kcouragingly. 

*Wdtt, out were on the boat-deck,’ Dancer went on, « 
Srith ihe stars and the moon, you know, and the sea 
rushing far below, and Annette’s hair glittering in the 
lights. . . .’ He was suddenly gripped by the memory 
of powerful emotion. ‘I realized all at once ... we 

both realized, that is didn’t we, darling?’ he gasped, 

squeezing her hand vigorously. 

‘Angel one!’ slie murmured. They went into a robust 
embraej. 

Ebbs had lAard all alroul shipboard romances, but 
the speed of this one seemed to him more appropriate 
to the farmyard. 

‘I’m afraid you find me somewhat unprepared for 
this situation,’ he said, wondering what to do next. ‘I 
have ior many ycais been a confirmed bachelor, and 
know very little about such tilings. However, I suppose 
it’s my duty as the ship’s Captain to comply with your 
request. As long as it is perfectly correct and proper, of 
course.’ 

They were taking no notice of him, so he reached t 
for the heavy copy of Company Ris:ufation\ standing next 
to the flag-emblazoned ship’s Bible in his bookcase. He 
opened it hoping the authors had a wide view oi the 
emergencies likely to beset a Captain at sea. Ebbs was 
a kind-hearted man who ple^urably gave large sub- 
scriptions for his shipmates’ wedding presents, but at 
the moment he wanted to go b lek to bed and thought 
he had never before seen such a revolting pair of 
people. 


c 
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‘I’m afraid* 1 can’t be much* use to jhe an- 
nounced flicking over the pages. ‘It’s nothing wore 
than a popular superstition that Captains can- marry 
couples at sea. Look, it says so here/ He pointed out 
theparagraph, feeling greatly relieved. 

Their faces fell. 

‘Oh, no, Captain!’ 

‘But how utterly beastly!' 

‘I say,’ Daucer said, animated with a bright idea. 
‘Couldn’t *we wake up one of those parson blokes on 
bogrd? Or all six of them, it it would make any 
difference?’ 

‘I’m afraid that wouldn't be the slightest use # either, 
Mr Dancer. Mamagi s simplv aieiVt <#Uowed to be 
solemnized about d men hunt ships at sea. I’ve read 
the regulation most c„n fulls, I assuie you. Some sort 
of licence would be necessary for the ship. Like the 
fumigation ceililit at*',’ hr explains d. 

They looked like childnn denied sweets. 

T might possibh be pemntted to call the banns at 
sea,’ Ebbs said, thumbing oyer more pages in the hope 
of offering them some lon&olatiou. "Perhaps sometliing 
could then be fixed up m l’oti Said or Aden- -there 
seems to lie plentv of British c lugs in both places.’ 

‘But I w'ant to git married to-nighi!’ cried Annette. 
Then she burst into tears. 

‘God help us 1 ’ Ebbs nmtteied. lie suddenly thought 
fondly ol the Mm tin Lvthn : theie he had been hauled 
from his bunk almost liigjlit'y through some mechanical 
or navigational fault, bid at least it yvas impossible for 
his cabin to be invaded by hystci i< al women at three 
in the morning. 

‘But my dear young lady,’ Ebbs said patiently. ‘It 

66 



is only thfe matter. c£ Wattfog % tSf days. Win*-: 

on earth do you want to get married, to-night for?’ 

‘How dare you, sir!’ Dancer snapped, to Ebbs's 
astonishment. ‘I’U have you know that Annette is a 
thoroughly respectable girl!’ 

*My dear sir, my dear sir!’ Ebbs exclaimed, blushing 
deeply. ‘I assure you I didn’t mean to imply ... I 
mean to tliink that you . . Ur swallowed. *1 only 
meant to say that tlic comlJiip has been somewhat 
brief, and a dav or so’s reflection . . 

‘You do, Jo you?’ Damn lemovcd his consoljng 
arms from Annette and laced Ebbs squarely. ‘You 
imply, J suppose, Captain, lliai Annette and 1 arc 
making a mistake? You mean that to-mouow morning 
we shall discover wo don’t love each othei? I see. You 
are telling me, m (act, that the sweetest and .most 
wondciiul woman m die world 

‘No, no, no!’ Ebbs cited. ‘1 assure you T meant 
not! ling ol the ’ 

‘1 will have you know. Capdiin,’ Dancer continued 
aggressively, ‘that there is not, novel has been, and 
never possibly can be, another woman in the world 
forme but Annette." Anncltc had subsided into snuffles, 
but at this declaration sir began to cty loudly again. 
‘To suggest that our love is not Hue, stiong, and 
enduring is an insult to the d arcst woman on earth. 
I realize you are th* Captain of this ship, sir, and even 
as a passengei 1 must show you somt irspect. But by 
God! Aryone else I’d be iu<luied to give a punch on 
the nose ’ 

‘Mr >a ncer! Have sou takt u leave of your senses?* 
Ebbs shotted. ‘What is all this nonsense? You come to 
my cabin in the middle of the night with a most 
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unreasonable request, to stay the least, and I t«j$ doing 
my best to help you — — ’ 

‘I meant no offence/ Dancer said, soothed by the 
return of Annette to his damp shirt-front. ‘After all/ 
he went on more tolerantly, ‘I suppose if it hadn’t 
been for you, and sitting at your table, and all that, 
we should never have met at all. Should we, my 
dearest one? All my future nappiness would have 
been absolutely lost. It’s a bieathtaking thought.* 

‘Quite. Well, you must leconcile yourself to the fact 
that I cannot unite you in holy matrimony at the 
moment. You must tlieiefoic -ah, possess your souls in 
patience. Now I should, it you please, like to go back to 
bed.’ Ehbs paused. He rtnu mbered for tliS, first time his 
last interview in I ondc-n McA\ biney w anted icmance, 
and he was getting U. ‘I think I should make some 
formal announcement to the ship/ lie < ontinued more 
benignly. ‘Ah cocktail parts i-> to-moirow evening, and 
that seems a highly appropriate occasion. You arc both 
asked, I trust? Good. J hen I shall do evciy thing in my 
power to anange for the wedding the moment we reacts 
Port Said. And notv let me take the opportunity ol ofler- 
ing you— pei haps somewhat b(lal<dly-my heartiest 
congratulations and best vv dies.' 

The couple, beginning to smile again, stood hand in 
hand befoic him. 

‘No doubt/ Ebbs went on, trying to tnler into the 
spirit of the thing, ‘you will it quire a ring. Possibly they 
are obtainable at the shin’s hairdresser’s — they sell all 
sorts of things.’ 

‘I have one!’ Annette said breathlessly. Sh ^pulled a 
ring from her right hand and dropped it ou Company 
Regulations, which Ebbs was holding open in front of him. 
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Mr Baneer,* Ebbi wld, becoming iainriy coy, 
*1 believe you place it on the third finger of the left 
hand.’ 

*1 $ay!’ Bancer exclaimed. He looked happjlv at 
Ebbs and took the ring. ‘It’s almost a wedding, isn’t 
it? I mean — you, the ring, the book ... all that’s 
necessary now is for you to give us your blessing.’ 

Ebbs closed Company Regulations with a snap. ‘Cer- 
tainly not, Mi Dancer!' he said seveiely. ‘1 will not 
take responsibility foi youi actions. Good mghi!’ 
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us prav/ said Canon Swingle 
Ebbs rt vnrntly lowered his head, and* began 
'keenly inspecting the rows ol pa&engers under 
his eyebrows. 

It vas the next morning a Mitidav, and tlic news had 
run through die ship like a tire alum that Ebbs was in 
a black mood, lie Ik d io>l ( n into t^e unset tletf climate 
between the na«t thundi ulouds oJ \cm< rilay’s dinner 
and the coming linumil of the an ktail party , his sleep 
had been biol <n into bv a pair of amorous idiots; 
had cut hiimefo shaving, Ins buakf.t&t was cold, he had 
made a foolkh lusUikc tabulating the ship’s morning 
position, and he had found a pile of usarettc-ends 
behind the flag-lockci on tlv* budge. Ebbs was a rnild 
man, but anv one of these c miences at sea is usually 
sufficient to turn the dtlicate balance of a Captain’s 
liver. 

As Ebbs’s only acquaintance with the prayer-book 
in the past twenty-five years had been on the disposal 
of his dead shipmates, lie had deputed comir And of the 
Charlemagne's spiritual navigation to Canon Swingle* 
The Canon now stood between himself »tu| Shawe* 
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Wifeoft M a &qg'4r&.p®l table in the louagf^ 

giving the service the proteional poEsh of his practiced 
monotone. He was a lean, vague man of the type often 
found desiccating in English cathedrals, and had been 
stimulated by his surroundings and large captive con^ 
gregation to decorate his supplications with the rich 
hand of a Victorian architect. 

Xike this so fragile bark which bears us all/ he 
insisted, *we uncertainly navigate the cm rents of this 
life. We barely miss the perilous headland ’and rocky 
cape, we ioohshly snapt shoal and sandbank, an<^ wc 
lay helpless in storm md tempest, ftariul lor our brittle 
hull aijd feeble daks \\c air blind to the lighthouse 
and deaf to tMe it*;houi lost, unabh to steer, scaidung 
for the miiatle ol the joyous limb* ur. . . 

This idiot doi m't sa>, iinuh loi inv navigation* Ebbs 
thought, folding Ins «mn 

They rose to oj,$> / ? [host n Peril e?i the Sea (Ebbs 
had \ clued \,mn M) (r nd lu hut as traditionally re- 
served for the ship ehsapptaime la math them) while 
0 Mutt and Jell paaed lound roehtad salvers for the 
collection with the ir sj aid Suud *v t xpitosions of piety. 
Church is always v0\ attended In slap’s passengers, 
less from a result to religion because* of the insecure 
environment than the luk oi ah« mauve amusements 
on Sunday mornings and tin impossibility of staying 
in bed. Ebbs stand o\ct his luunt and Modern , try- 
ing to spy out the* mcmlms of his table. Annette and 
Dancer had thur hngus entwined TOimd a prayer- 
book, the Cokes now bang like two harmonious angels 
and Mrs Poite'ous mtxnuptii her car (Till expression 
of sanctity by shooting sharp glances at Shawo-Wibon 
and himself. Mrs Judd had been asked to play th« 
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piano for thelxymns, and Brigadier Broster was stand- 
ing in the front row, looking disagreeable. The' Canon 
gave an address which lasted for twentydive minutes* 
then everyone sang the National Anthem and hurried 
beldw to reinforce the glow of righteousness with their 
morning gin. The ensign was lowered from the Charle- 
magne's stern, the collection was counted and turned 
over to the Pmser roughly ro-rect, and as far as the 
ship was concerned Sunday had expired. 

Replacing lhar caps. Ebbs and Shaw e- Wilson left 
the lounge for the Squaio, a space bv the first-class 
sally ports containing tlir Purser’s ofiice and hair- 
dresser’s shop, which at sea became the market-place 
of ship’s life, when notices could bl polled, messages 
collected, girl* c}id, and oosMp exchanged. 

‘After mv somewhat distuibed night 1 shall not be 
holding the customary Captain's Sunday inspection,’ 
Ebbs announced, ' awnnnr ‘Instead 1 shall lour ihe 
ship informally b\ nrysclf dining the afternoon.* 

‘That won't be vers p< pular with the crow, sir,’ 
Shawe-'W ilson said at once. <r lhtv don’t much like to 
have the Captain snoopuig on them.’ 

‘If you will wait to lu ar th» rest of my remarks,’ 
Ebbs said patiently, ‘pc 1 haps you will spare me the 
benefit of your advice on how to command my ship. 
I wish you to inform all department* of my inten- 
tions, fot the specific purpose of preventing anyone 
feeling “snooped on,” as vou st).’ 

‘Captain Buckle usually left inspection and so forth 
to me, sir.’ 

‘Captain Buckle, I do not wish to remind you* is 
no longer with us ’ 

‘Oh, quite, sir. I was only making a suggestion. I 
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thought at the moinent you would prefer to concen- 
trate pa learning to handle the passengers.’ 

‘Mr ShawC-Wilson- — — 1’ Ebb® checked himself and 
blew his ttose. lie went on: ‘l am perfectly confident 
of my ability to handle both the ship and the pdbple 
in her — ■get that in your head, please, and keep it 
there.” 

‘Yes, six.’ 

‘If it comes to that, wliat about boat-diill? Under 
Company Regulations that is your responsilxility. Why 
haven’t wc had boat-dull.'* WV\e been at sea almost 
a week.’ 

‘The weather^ been too rough, sir.’ 

‘That auswu,* Mr Shaw c- Wilson, would sound 
ridiculous in a <ouit of inquiry. We shall exercise 
crew and passunnrs to boat stations at four o’clock/ 

‘But it’s Sunday, sn 1 ’ 

‘I was not await, M/ Shaw e-Gilson, that your 
religious pnnciplrs cxnudtd so l\ r.’ 

‘We can’t have boat-drill on a Sunday sir. It’s the 
passengeis’ afternoon wlnst drive.’ 

T don’t care if ir s the passengers’ afternoon washing 
day. Boat-drill at foiu .’ 

T can tell yon that iht p««,sseno<is will be extremely 
disappointed, sii/ the Chut Oifiar said. 

‘Damn it, Mr Shawe-V llson* The safety of the ship 
comes fiist, docsn’* it? I am the t aptain, aren’t I. 1 ’ 

‘Yes, sir. , . / 

iioat-diill then, Mr Shawe-Wilsc u. At four. And 
what the devil aic you doing Tit re?* 

The last rcmaik arrested Jtv, the Fourth Officer, 
like a lassoo. He was huriy ing down the stairs from 
the deck in his Sunday uniform, w ithout noticing Ebbs. 
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Tufc are aVare that ^egMla4M|k &rb*4 

junior officers the passengers decks?* Ebbs 
Jay opened his month. He stood with his shoulders 
hunched, gripping the edge of his jacket, rubbing ins 
left c ankle with his right heel. He was at the age and 
rank to be genuinely scared of all Captains. 

*Was going to mark the noon position on the 
passengers’ chart, sir, 9 Jay mumbled. In fact, he had 
an appointment in the starboard ironing-ioom after 
Church With a rcd-hcadtd girl, achieved aftci a pain* 
fully ingenious passage of notes, 

‘The time now. Mi Ja}, is d» vcii-fifteen.’ 

Jay tiied to cmucs^ sound 

‘Kindlv return to vour quaitcMsimlncdiutcly. Purser, 9 
Ebbs went on as Ja} Miitthd above likt a [lightened 
squirjol. ‘I should hk*^ to s< t )om bar at count books, 
if you pit ase 9 

‘’With the *,r< it* si of phasuu mi 5 PiiUleVfroll knew 
that wlunc\ti a Cantam woke in a bad mood he 
wanted to sec the bu account brooks. ‘I'll bring them 
up to >our < abm at on t 3 

‘That is the gt u< i <t * minima bal ukc/ Pnttlcwcll said 
a few minims liln, coveting 1 bbs 9 s desk with open 
ledgtis ‘You s* e In it, these fumes at onh corrected 
against the pioht and loss undo the imprest system, but 
the above-t he-lini item* will be s* t down among the 
entues made in the following it count, because we can 
strike onl> a mean balance and — 9 

‘It looks rather complicated,’ Ebbs said moodily. 
Tn the Lwhtr we did it all m an exercise book and I 
kept it in m> drawn. 9 

‘Rather a bigger problem here, sir/ Pnttleweli said, 
polishing his monocle. 
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t xnus t confers tfeese taeaii much 

tft so&* Ebbs admJttecl' He 4lw&ys felt 
in the presence of the Purser, who w&s begiiming to 
remind him of his sister. Td better take your word that 
everything’s correct/ 

Prittlewell smiled. ‘I assure you, sir, I have hardly 
robbed a till for years ’ 

‘I certainly had no intention of casting aspersions 
on your honesty. 

Tm sure you didn’t, sir. Peihaps if you’ll sign the 
page, as icquired l>> t ompany Regulations. . . # 

Ebbs took ou^hu pen. 

‘Anc^if you’d like to sign these blank pages too, sir, 
I shan’t hav<? to Tiotlnr \ou again till the end of the 
voyage. Thank yon, sir, 1 he said, as hbbs blotted the 
last signature. 6 \1 <m (obliging ol you. We shall meet 
again to-night tin u, c U ^ [ (llil S mc your cocktail party 
will be a great su< i <m S .* 

‘Let us hope it Mill b< an impi element on last 
night’s dinner," E bb^ said. ‘I shall do my best to 
jo-operate/ 

‘I’m suie vou will, rir. You ai<» quite tlie most 
co-opeiative Captain P\< mailed with for some time. 

Good morning, sii ’ 

* * * 

During most of tin d tv Ebbs staged in his cabin. 
He had decided not to lesign until he had played a 
return match with lu& passengers al the cocktail party, 
but he was still too ashamed to face any of them 
alone. Meanwhile they wuc settling themselves into 
the customary pattern ol shipboard society. The tradi- 
tionai friendships weio lbrgcd, at all tcmpeiatures from 
thei white heat of passion to the tepid coincidence of 
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©cctipyitig different ends of the same English <wmty * wd 
companions rapidly coalesced mi© cliques: the gossips 
settled m their steamer-chairs and began their dally 
speculation in tKe busy market of ship's scandal, the 
athletes strode their calculated miles, and the bridge 
players held their sovereign corner of the lounge and 
played steadily on each other’s nerves. 

Of the Charlemagne > complement the most serious set 
were her band of d tinkers — five or six well-seasoned 
men who travelled often and looked upon ships mainly 
as liberal dispensaries lot duty-free liquors. They had 
been marshalled from their lonely corners of the smoke- 
room under the captaincy of Mr Willy Boast,, a com- 
panionable man whom the long crick&ing summers 
had left permanently parched. At ten in the morning 
they found their leather) ne^t beside the smoke-room 
bar, waiting for the ratt*c of Scottie’s shutter to rise 
on the dawn of thru da). They liist exchanged a few 
words ol gently jocular lummalion about the state 
of health and live 1. but these were only estimable asides 
like Prayers in tin House o( Clemmons. Mutt and Jeff 
shortly appeared unsummoiu d with the usual round 
of cye-opener=, which were followed by sun-uppers, 
bracers, stiffeners and snorts, until the drinkers were 
forced to scatter uncertainly to their cabins when the 
bar shut under ship's regulations at three. Mr Boast 
then wrapped a wet towel round his head and in- 
furiated lus neighbours by rattling a few pages of his 
next book Completely Stamped from his portable type- 
writer, in the way that he ( omposed his famous cricket- 
ing pieces for his newspape r on long licensed afternoons 
in comity pavilions. He continued writing steadily 
till five, when the bar reopened and his companions 
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met again to tipple purposefully into’ the evening, 
ending with their final sundowners, night-caps, tiger* 
frigbteners, shark-scarers, and porpoise-chasers as Scot- 
tie’s shutter guillotined their conviviality at midnight 

At four o’clock that afternoon this lazy snip’s 
routine was cut by the whistle blowing Abandon Ship, 
and the passengers came sheepishly up the ladders in 
their life-jackets to boat stations. The only exceptions 
were Willy Boast, who had locked himself in his cabin, 
and old Mis Lomax, who misheard her stewardess’s 
assurances and came sc teaming on deck, bald, toothless, 
and in her erasers. 

The ^passeiiget •. gathrted on the promenade deck in 
the charge of*Shawc -’Wilson, who strode among them 
with his cap sharp!) over one eye and his thumbs 
jutting from his jacket pockets: boat-drill w^s his 
favourite item ol sc i-gomg duty. 

‘Now just listen to iru a minute,’ he began sternly 
to the assembly. Rcsprcltul silence fell. ‘If anything 
should happen to tin ship,’ he continued with im- 
pressive offhandtclness, T don't want any panic. You 
know the lorm — women and child! cn lust. Theic’s no 
danger if ever) one kc^ps his head. You can take that 
from me. 1 saw that < It at c nousli when I was torpedoed* 
Every time.’ He eyed the thorongblv subjected audience , 
austerely. ‘Everyone will wait ior ordcis. 1 don’t w r ant 
any rushing the boats in anv < ire umsianrcs. Remember 
you’re British. Oi Austialian,’ he added quickly. ‘Now 

you ’ He picked the pietty.st gitl in sight. ‘Do you 

know how to put on a life-jacket in hvi seconds?’ 

She blushed, and shook her l.«vd 5 as it he had publicly 
accused her of immorality. 

‘In that case, I’d better demonstrate. Everyone gather 
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round me, pmst^-you may smoke tf ,ytm w®fc“*-apd 
Pll show you the way we put on our life-jackets in the 
Service. Now, young lady, if you will stand here, im- 
mediately in front of me, and give me both youf 
hancls. . . 

On the boat-deck above, Brickwood came up the 
Bridge ladder, saluted, and said to Ebbs, ‘Boats secure, 
sir,’ 

‘Very good, Mr Biiekwood. All hands seem to know 
their job. *1 am perfectly satisfied with the conduct of 
the, excrd.se.’ 

‘Thank you, sii. Shall 1 blow Dismiss?’ 

‘We’d bitter wait Jot Mr Shawc-W ilson to finish 
with the passengus, hadn’t we?’ 

‘Aye aye, dr.’ 

Eb^s paced the btij*»c, thinking about the cocktail 
party. He had never looked ibruaid to a function with 
such disrelish since his initiation to (he sea, when his 
fcllow-c ack Is had arranged a cabin cclc bratiou at wliich 
he was to provide the iu.au entertainment by swallow- 
ing a mug ol sm-waUi raced with Epsom salts and 
treacle while stjnclim, mi one leg in the nude arid sing- 
ing Ruk Britannia. H< deckled lie wouldn’t make the 
mistake of last night’s clitnur In ['lotting his couise in 
advance: lie would treat the aJlaii like a typhoon, and 
manoeuvre as the moment’s peul dictated. And if the 
guests looked like getting out of hand he could always 
retire to lus bathroom and lock himsell in until they 
had gone. 

‘Hasn’t Mr Shawe -Wilson finished yet?’ he asked 
impatiently ten minutes later. 

‘He’s very thorough, sir,’ said Biickwood. 

Ebbs spent another five minutes fussing round the 
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horizon witty glasses* ihen exclaimed*: ‘Pamuatiapl, 
"What tan the fellow* be doing? We caa*t keep the 
whole Ship’s company waiting like tins. Mr Brickwood!* 
‘Sip?’ 

‘Kindly take charge up here.’ 

‘Aye aye, sir,’ 

Ebbs strode to ihc ladder leading to the promenade 
deck, glared down, and found Shawe- Wilson demon- 
strating a reef-knot across the umbilicus of a warmly 
co-operam c b It ni dc 

‘Mr Shaw -Wilson,’ lie said later, when the Chief 
Officer had hi on bn eight to the budge by the tact- 
ful surprnons of a Qiiaittimnstei ’Is it necessary for 
you to instrltt flu passengers in boat-dull so — ah, 
inti mat cdy 1 ' 

‘ll sc»ms mipoitmt to nit to show them l<p to 
put on a litc-u’ckf t, su,' lie said bl mdl) 

‘Precise h . Bui \t u t ou'd p< il.ai s have demouslralcd 
as eflochvclv on a th .tin nnast< r*’ 

‘I think I mudit s o , m, tliat Su Angus MtWhirrey 
personally eomuatid Uttl inc ou the wav I handled the 
passengtis at boat-drill.’ 

‘Mr Shawe -Wilson 5 sutl Ebbs el< bberateb . ‘Vou 
have the unloitun i(e hn <k ol btineiiit' me cveiy few 
hotus to tin edge of my bmiti Isn’t there* any tiling 
you can do about it* 1 kuo v \ou 1 > >1 on me as a 
dithering old fool but you ought to know by now it’s 
the Chief Ofhioi’s ]ob to put up v nil dttheiing old 
fools. Is thtie am i ( .won why ve shouldn't work 
perfcctlv hainioniouslv tout thu’” 

Shavc-Wilson stutk out hi- 1 mei lip. 

‘Of course' there isn’t,’ Lbbs went on. ‘I have diffi- 
culties enough m the ship already, as I'm sure you 
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know only too well. Let ns bury the hatched please. 
This evening at my cocktail party seems an eminently 
suitable occasion. There is no reason tyhy yon and l 
should not get along splendidly.’ He blew his nose. *A 
fresh start, if you please, Mr Sh awe- Wilson. As for 
now, I will say no more. Kindly signal Dismiss.* 
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T in Captains cocktail par t> officially set spinning 
t}ie ( JiarL aa?h's social whul, and the treasured 
invitations slipped under selected cabin doors 
had the standing on boaid of j summons to Buck- 
ingham Palace. The par t\ *\ is traditionally h#dd in 
the Captam’s cabin, which caused noticeable conflict 
between the Pole Star lane’s mu me at ehitecturc and 
its social conscience: a* cv^ry voyage there was an 
increasing number ol people the Line' felt obliged to 
jnvite, and as a Captaui\ si itc rmv 1 .r^ei would have 
given the ship the look of a houat boat, after half an 
hour the host was p»mei illy ic minded of the foc’s’le 
of a Liverpool coal-bumei on a still night in die tropics, 
when the firemen had just 'merged horn stokehold, 
watch. 

At fi\e that evening Bnrtwced made it plain to 
Ebbs that ht was dispossess d of his quarters, by 
arriving with four assist ai t ^stewards bearing dishes 
of canape's, pole d< jou and caviar sandwiches. 
Ebbs obediently letreated to 1 w night-cabin to change. 
His feelings about the paity by then were mixed: he 
devoutly willed tire next few hours were over, but 
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* lifeline of sharpy questioned repair hills and 
niggardly store lists even the ffintiest Captain would 
'have found the opportunity of playing lavish host with 
his Company's money irresistibly attractive. 

Ak he emerged from his shower he found a letter 
awaiting him. 

‘From the religious gentleman, sir,* Burtwced ex- 
plained. 

Dtar Caplam [I blw reed], I nus+ ask >ou to excuse 
me ftom jour net tail fmj U)-m It 1 cm not tohraie 
btnnq in lh( same in in as Bt ad n bro Ur I do not 

much hki hitr ^ m *h n dap in* 1 / % , tnt unnem- 

fully thfit \ m a Unatu< I abut 1 nit only c Canon 
oj thi Lhuirh if I m lend 1 at 1 canmt a\m that the 
Briqadtn al f h t 1 l t 'I * it line's struct any 

Ictia Ij /u s Ui > to l ( th asi II at o sptnt lb 
ajtnr ior ns i i n m nuns /aids if £ m trine 
AjtJahitfn !c i is h a i i i h i] <o ;w in lus ocut 

a I tit r l neat l d hr* n vim s , apathy 

) rs want />, 

1 A* i > sjV'iJt 

PS I mu! d \I t an U n tut lourtitbt 
possd U to mu v / u<t lath jo m m als * J have 
inusttd at nst t *> la f ( t in V s inf as n) doctor 
said I rut ltd a u ij ha <h mu 

Ebbs ^i«hfd, end st n k the httc hthincl his minor. 
It was ( oi»aoun s to know oihci piopU ludtJuu tioubits 
as well 

‘Welcome, guuh nun, w clonic 5 he Mid a little 
later, app<aiiu£> m Ins mtss-kit m tlic da^-cJjm. ‘Very 
pleased to see sou, gc nth men, and \u> gratilul for 
your encouragement.’ 
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df th<5, party with him, were already $taiiding amoi% 
the glass and silver savouring, their first free drinks 
There was Prittlewell and Shawe- Wilson; Eamshawe, 
"the Ghief Engineer, a red-faced Yorkshireman with 
hands like elephants’ cars; and the ship’s doctor, a 
charming elderly practitioner who had retired to the 
tmexacting practice of the sea after a lifetime of equally 
.tranquil therapy for the Bengal railways. 

C I trust this evening will denote the beginning of a 
more fruitful comradeship between us,’ Ebbs said yith 
more assurance^ than he felt. 'All ships are the same, 
gentlemen, but they take time to settle down. They 
have their stresses and strains — if I may borrow an 
expression from your department, Mr Eamshawe, But 
we shall soon be a very happy ship. I certainly h®pe so. 
Meanwhile, I fear we have something of a trial ahead 
of us to-night. 1 shall certainly need your support — 
to give me a hand with the ladies, eh, Mr Shawe- 
Wilson? 5 Shawe- Wilson winced. 'You’ve made quite a 
spread, Purser, quite a spread,’ Ebbs continued, survey- 
ing the sandwiches benignly. 'What are these little 
fellows here? By the way, Purser, you’d better shift - 
the Canon again. Put him with those young lady gym-v 
nasts — very appetizing sandwich, this, very appetizing* 
indeed!’ 

'So they ought to be, sir. They cost the Company 
about five shillings each.’ 

‘Really? Five shillings? Wc^l, Purser, I am surprised! 
Who’d have thought you could pay live shillings for a 
sandwich? What on earth can ’ 

,■ '.Commander and Mrs Barker!’ announced Burtweed; 

- ^ .■ 
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‘Good gracious* guests already!* Efeite exclaimed* 
springing across the cabin with outstretched hand. 

Shawe-Wilson looked at the others. ‘Caviar for the 
— er ? Captain/ he murmured. 

Commander Barker giected Ebbs heartily, recog- 
nized the cut of his jib, and asked if they had met in 
the Bombay Yacht Club, the Royal Thames Yacht 
Club, or the Ro>al \aeht Squadron. Ebbs muttered 
that he didn’t belong to an} clubs and had never 
been in a yacht, and passed quickly to the next arrival, 
The^guests were alre uK queueing in the alkyway out- 
side, and wue admit red under the j emulating eye of 
Burtweed \\Hk I bbs stood at tin dooi distributing the 
small cunt m\ ol politun ss with pi ogre >siie generosit}. 
As lie had InndK luolad luitlur th.ni th( passengers 
who ringed him in the dniiiii> saloon, he greeted most 
of them as suuiUMis, but shoitly he began to find 
old friends 

Thai C aptain r Mis Poihous, m tight low-e ut duss, 
took Ins hand wjimh ‘lkm kn.blv sweet ol vou to 
ask me to >our pukuh k>v * 1} party * 

T as c ine \ou, mueLm, tlu pkasuu 9 

‘You ha\c sueh ckep. eh * p, fr re> c>cs/ she mui- 
muied. squccvmg his fineeis and looking up at him. 
/I suppose \ou*ie al\\a\s standing on th' bridge search- 
ing for tilings 0 How tiled vou must git 1 ’ 

Across the <abm, Shavu -\\ ikon laisecl his eyebrows. 
Her look, foreign to Lbbs, \\d*> cxpcitl} translated by 
himself. 

‘Yes, indee 1, of course / Ebbs mumbled, looking 
round foi leliel. ‘Ah, Purser! Ihe Purser line will 
see to your leiieshmuit/ he continued, handing her 
on. ‘There are jolly nice sandwiches, and^so forth. My 
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dear Mr Boast/ he continued inmfrediateiy, through the 
door. *How very good of you to tear yourself away from 
your literary labours.* 

‘Jolly old pals,* said Mr Boast amiably. 

The cabin filled, the chattering increased, the officers 
circulated the silver dishes with practised grace, and 
the stewards began to sweat into the Martinis. Before 
long it looked like any other cocktail party: people 
began shouting at each other, ignoring their partner’s 
conversation, and laughing loudly at their own jokes, 
while the women began being ratty and the rnen 
shot hot glances nj appraisal at gi r ls across the room. 

Shaye- Wilson shoitly withdiew front the noisy core 
of guests ant leaned thoughttully with his pink gin 
on the bulkhead. 7 h<* night of tin Captain’s eocktail 
party was a critical me for lnm. lor it signalled the 
start of his amoiu.n activities on hoard, lie was a 
tidy gallant, who had reserved the. first five or six 
days' at sea to assess the applicants for his attentions 
ever since his maiden voyage m the (' harlemagnt , when 
he had thoughth ssly grubbed the first girl presenting 
herself as the ship dean d Dover and had journeyed 
restlessly to S ; dncv in hex imbr mcs. Now he preferred 
a more sporthe attar hne nt until tin ship reached the 
Red Sea, where ihe gnls 1 u m i >ws ripening deliciously 
in the sun and hi- could dio >se a wvond companion 
to last until the Australian coast. This time-table was 
subject to instant cancellation directly a more reward- 
ing target presented itself, for Shawc-Wilson was the 
sort of man who could novel mentally undress a girl 
without simultaneously valuii ? her clothes. He had no 
intention of pacing a bridge foi the rest of his life, and 
bud decided to obtain his discharge from the sea by 
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the first fcwess who happened tp travel in the Charle* 
mqgw* Twice he had smelt success: but the first giiTs 
father suddenly went bankrupt and shot himself, and 
the second, the only daughter of a brewing millionaire, 
called him Boykins and was as graceless as a combine 
harvester 

‘About the lot, sir,’ Burt'*eed muttered in Ebbs’s 
ear. 

Ebbs nodded No disable i of protocol had yet 
occurred, and he w is beginning to think of himself 
guardedly as a sou il snucss ‘All goes well?’ he said 
hopefully 

‘Very dec ml, mi ’ 

‘I shall auuhtt amonq th< gut >ts, then 1 hat’s the 
thing to do, I t d< it ^ 

He squ«<7e«i into tin c ibm %v Jtli tin intend n of 
passing lunucll ro 11 d Jim mi u united canape He 
was jostled hom group to gi< up, Ins chink undipped 
i 1 his baud, m ikme awkweid pl< is mti u s like a c 1 » igv- 
man being genial m a pub But his musts iccnud lnm 
respectfully enoujh and pc l*t< K kept th« conversa- 
tion to U clinic ll questions tlx ut tin sea Who did 
the steering wink In w hiung Ins lunch’ Did he 
sleep m a hammock 1 llovv m nr turns had he been 
,shipwrtckc d p Do rns iia*l\ d s» it i sinking ship 1 Was 
it true about sadois h v nn> a girl in c\ct\ port 1 Was 
he born m a cauk T he men all calhd him sn and 
apologized lavishh when they spilt then drinks down 
his uniform and cvti>onc oihnd him moic pokte- 
ness than the legal measure lie managed to extract 
from his diners under the Merchant Shipping Ads. 
Ebbs found it all modestly encouraging. 

*My, Captain 1 ’ Gwenny said, as the mercurial Cokes 
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penned him in » «nmer. ‘Thisris the nicest p«$y wfVe 
had since wc left Sydney! Isn't it, BiH? 5 

T trust the breaches of last night/ Ebbs asked 
sheepishly, ‘are healed.'” 

They looked at him. 

‘Just a lover’s tiff/ Rill Coke explained, through a 
mouthful of sandwich. ‘Gsvenny and me arc sort of 
— -well, high spinttd. Why, she’s the sweetest girl 
that ever consul Ssdncv Biidgf, and that’s saying 
something.’ * 

‘My, isn’t that m<(’ > Do soa know what, Captain' 1 ’ 
Gwcnnv gitrghd ‘ J’l is i, a <r ond hon< \ moon for us.’ 

‘Excellent 1 ’ ^ *’d Ebbs, b< nn"iii^ to fed tin Chatle » 
malm's mi mam s*tii 1 didfih aw as a sailtly as her 
wake. ‘Just wKil tin. ( omp-tn* uuenchd.’ 

‘And wt Hckon \ u’n, i ptettv good sport, too. 
Captain.’ 

Ebbs bowed mod<stls in Kiognunu of the supreme 
Austt.ili m 101 lpiim o' 

‘Though the unit wi >rv sou,’ lur husband 
went on, m it Is svhipiuna a dunk oil a pacing tray, 
*we tliouglit sou w is i piootr Poinnis bastard. Didn’t 

Wt, Gw< inn 

‘Too light sst did I slid ( s Rill ‘What do you 
reckon to tin ( uttun’’ \nd hi sud. ‘Gwenns, he 
looks likt a sak u>»\ m i ul stint Didn’t vou. 
Bill.-” 

‘That’s |u>t vs hat 1 >ud Gmnii) lose.’ 

‘Quite/ Llsb'. s ud 

Then sudiUnlv tht fugue lait >f oan^dence on 
which he floattd began to sir k bent 3th lus feet. 

‘In England,’ lit he.nd behind him, Sse trasel for 
pleasure. We do not do iouuh ss snnph to get to place; 
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in the shortest passible time, We. have dur motor cars 
‘'—very large and comfortable motor cars— and our 
chauffeurs. We English are great travellers. In winter, 
we visit the south of France, or Madeira, or Malta, or 
posfibly the winter sports. In summer, we tour Scot* 
land, or our West Country, or Wales. It happens that 
I know a very interesting story about Wales. I— ah, 
Captain!’ Broster continued as the perversity of the 
party brought Ebbs w ithia six inches uf his nose. *I*d 
like a word with you.’ 

Wes, Biigadiei?’ 

‘I don’t want to liaim any special privileges on 
board. You know that. I’m just an ordinary passen- 
ger like the rest. '1 he far t 1 own half tint lane 'doesn’t 
make the slightest riifl< fence. You understand?’ 

‘Very consider ale ol you, sir.’ 

‘But it utter Iv aMonbhes me that I haiui’t been 
askrd it* p erve on the flap’s sports c nmniftli e. I’ve 
had particular ly wirh exjuritme ol tin's sort of thing 
and 1 know the ropes. F.vuy ollur ( -iplam I've sailed 
with has been after me like a shot. Of 00111*80, it’s 
entirely a mattii for ; ou. and l should be the last 
to interfere v.uh your running the ship. Blit to be 
overlooked comphtclv I tan < nlv describe as a ’ 

‘I shall see to it that your suvii <s are made use of 
‘at the earliest possible monnnt,’ I- libs said. ‘It is kind 
of you to suggest it,’ he addrd stiffly. 

‘Another thing. The tap in my cabin goes drip- 
drip-drip all the blasted night. Haven’t had a wink 
of sleep sinct Jeavinn Ifibury. And judging from the 
smell coming out of my ventilator, something must 
have crawled up there and died. It’s not that I’m 
complaining ’ 
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Til have hoik repaim* aui rag aiimerr 
*t might as well tell you 9 ? Braster said, fixing Et&$ 
with a meaningful stare, ‘that McWhirrey asked me la 
keep an eye on you.’ 

‘Really? 1 Ebbs gave a brave and flabby smile? *1 
sincerely trust . . . J sinceioly hope . . , 1 assure you 
there will be no — ah, no <, ause, no cause whatever. . * / 

He tried to back away through a pair of guests and 
found himself jammed between Mrs Porteous and the 
bulkhead. * 

‘1 knew you’d stiugglt over to me! 5 she said with 
delight. ‘How puhctly swe* 1 of you, Captain! 1 As 
Ebbs caught Br*>ter\ eve across hei naked shoulder, 
she lowered >ti \*» nr. ‘Dailimr/ she whispered. ‘Do 
come and pay me a little visit to-night, vion’t you? 
My cabin’s A ’3 I’ll hi waiting foi you at midnight.’ 

Ebbs dropped li* ^ glas^ 

She gripped Ins aim. Tininist?' she breathed. 

‘Impossible! 1 In hivad. ‘Preposterous* Good God, 
woman! 5 

‘But promise , dathng p 

‘Miss Annette Poitu -Williams! 5 boomed Burtweed 
from the dnoi. 

Ebbs gasped. 

‘Please come, dmhng r 

‘Let me go, h t me go/ He tt gged his arm may and 
pushed thiougli die cabin. He aimed breathless at 
the doorway. ‘MibS Porter- Williams -er, Miss, er, my 
dear,’ he greeted h» r. ‘1 - ah. how do vuu do? 1 

‘Lovely party! 5 she said, smiling round. ‘Are we 
beastly latc^ 5 

‘Burtwecd! 5 Tbbs called hastily. He forcefully 7 col- 
lected himself. k bilcnce, if you please/ 
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‘Ladies and gentlemen!' Burtweed shouted, as if 
Hailing the crow’s-nest. ‘Pray silence for the Captain . 1 * 
As the conversation died Ebbs Bhakily drew from 
his j>ockct a ship’s postcard, on which he had written 
in red ink a short dignified speech. 

'ladies and gentlemtn,’ he began, slipping the card 
out of sight ‘A Captain has many varied duties in a 
voyage, some pleasant, some not so pleasant. But this 
is one ot the moic pleasant ones. It is very pleasant 
for me to ha\e the <di, pleasure, that is . . . the en- 
gagement, v\lutli 1 now mnountf , with gnat pleasure, 
between Mis* Aun«tt<* 1’oiUi -'Williams .mel — ’ lie 
looked up. Annette w.i*- stioking the cheek ot a/'aiotty- 
haued south Ju had ntver s< < n In fo*e *‘W hat’s this?’ 
lie hissed ‘When 1 IJuucr” 

wa 4 * bt a* 1 she isplimtu 
c \ou nit aix . . \ou riu in ’ } bbs ptuuUd 
anxjousi\ % \uu tt n ^ iei J lu 

‘The naim's tla )o itJi s ud ilictrilv, hold- 
ing our his Land l l)h 1 \ ofp, i J> ni( 1 popped 

the question tins duinoon mdit out these on tlje 
deck-tennis <omt \b )*th \on amid hm knocked 
me do\ i) wi’l 1 i » ii ba» uJnuhttl auipUd 1 

Slie*s a gi t at 1 id * ] <. i\pluncdhi anl\ In th» audience. 
C A great little kui \ml ^viM *ht old Jt iks be suiprxstd 
to set what l\i biomdit honu 1 

4 Lo\elv* lovclv one 1 ’ kimctit c\t burnt ck milling his 
hair. 

Ebbs lu Id La ml o\ t ( lns (Uh Vnd nt; * he thought, 
more trouble at dinner. 
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*T’'T7’"7'm n Lbbs itt’iintd to his rabin shortly 
\ X ,/ bdojf multi ht h f was a morhstly coo- 
VV tuftul man. Iht uvhtul party had on 
the whole bun a muiss immu Imd followed 
naturally a> a y>\i 1 mi a 1 at vhith he w.s relieved 
to find himsiT aim st rnnipkf 1> uruond \fterwards 
he had gr tu d l'* ulult <-iial <«- md-laddeis of the 
smoke-room iac< n,i un_,, and In h d proudl) come 
away ten shillings dn ad ot tin b >ok 

‘I rtalh thin! 1 n intMii" d.< li ing of tlusc passen- 
gers,’ ht announttd dnuhdh to Ba’twud, who w'as 
gatheuna handing-, 1 pa nvs, ugnuti-hglturs, and 
divorced <ar-ri'V r ' imm tin ii.initni' with iaj menccd 
thoroughin ss 'l)ts t di r.i\ soi iwlut do i^tious start, 
fiom now on ht’s hop< o's ill corny to be plain 
sailing. 1 

Tm teal glad, sit” Bmtw'x 1 r nd watmly. ‘There’s 
no one I’d wish siuc<ss on tyno than sou, sir. As I 
sajd to mv mates down below, * I be mw f aptain’s 
a real gentleman,” 1 said, su ou tan tell that — 
not a foul word 1 h\ utlutd and ntvei bten drunk 
Once since we J eft lilbuti 
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‘Thank you, Eurtweed.'’ Ebj^^vawrd. *Notv I must 
fo up to the bridge for my night Orders, Kindly open 
the other scuttles — the place still smells like a lady’s 
boudoir.* 

Very good, sir. Good night, sir.’ 

‘Good night to you, Burtweed.’ 

As Ebbs climbed the ladder to the datkcncd chart- 
room abaft the bridge a deep tipple of peace ran 
through hint The Chat\ malm’s naugational equip- 
ment was neat and modern, w 0 h an automatic pilot, 
a shrunken es Ik el and melodious tie cine, telegraphs; 
but all ships’ budges tetain tin bewitching association 
of biass and teak, blickness and shaded ligl;t, tran- 
quillity and unmnUU'ig witch, that cKn entice men 
away from die lend foi a lif< tunc Hue Ebbs felt 
secure, fuuihai, and p unmount the climoious pas- 
sengers weie iedu< < d to ihe uu ons» (juenli d squawking 
of harbou r gulls. 

He went to the chut spit ad in a sj la'-h of hooded 
light and ran h" linger (hoaghtfulh along the faint 
pencil line dial markttl tin (.hmltmiySs pi ogress. 
Then he openvd flic small <oeen-<oveiecl boctk labelled 
Mastn\ 0*d<>\ that e\uv night upiesenud him 

as he sh.pt He {('in, ills ncoidtd the ship’s position 
and course, filled a page with nurior instruction and 
exhortation and ended with the !x*nc diction "All Com- 
pany Regulations to be strictly obseivul. Signed: W. 
Ebbs, Master ’ 

He dosed the book t and steppe d into the black, 
gently-creaking wheclhojse He stopped He sniffed. 
He sniffed again. On the starboard wing of the bridge 
he could make out the double-headed shape of Bowles 
and Jay, the two office: s keeping watch. As he looked,. 
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a glow briefly illuminated their faces and a guilty cone 
of sparks suddenly shot towards the sea. 

Ebbs strode through the wheelhouse door. If any- 
thing irritated him more than blunt chartroom pencils* 
it was smoking on watch. 

‘Mr Jay,* he said stetnlv through the darkness. ‘I 
■will relieve you of the danger of setting fire to your 
trousers.’ 

Jay nervouslv dt<w his hand from lus pocket and 
threw alighted cigauttc o\ci th< side 

‘Are you aw tit,* JLbbs went c n, ‘tint smoking on 
the btidge u exj ^slv foi bidden m Company Regula- 
tions .' 1 It t is also ut < iK out of k< < pmg with the etiquette 
of a British ship a? s» i 1 trust l shall never play the 
martin* t, gentlemen but (lien are ( vrtain propneties 
I insist on havme < iiimul Hum smnung 01^ the 
bridge rt u but a dioit itcp to Jh, bcci bottles in 
the chartroom arid pontoi u in the whulnousc. I will 
not have it, grn'ltrncn I will not' Ku*clK understand 
that.’ 

‘Captain Buckle.— lagan Howl ", the Third 
Officer. 

‘All Bowles, must J til 1 vou igam tint I am not 
in the slightest cone* nud v th tin conduct o( ihc ship 
under Captam Buckle’ In future, thru is to be no 
smoking on the budge. Bv «m one and at ,.nv time. 
Do you uudei stand that 1 ” 

‘Yes, sir,' Ik. whs sud lie ldhctcd sadly thit all 
good skippers weic the sanity but tin aanks wcie 
cranky in their own pccuhji wavs. 

‘And you, too, Mi Jaj, ippic u te it T hope’*’ 

Jay had not yet giown into lus shipmate’s sophisti- 
cated attitude, to angry Captains, and found their 
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^proi^dbdoaty always withdrew the of speech* Xfa 

Med to agree heartily, and made a short sgucajdng 

noise, 

‘What did you say? 5 asked Ebbs. 

Jay squeaked again. 

‘Kindly do not chirp at me. Mr Jay/ Ebbs said 
crossly. ‘This is no laughing matter. You will also 
remember youi position, if >ou phase. We will now 
say no more about it I ti> to in at iu} officers like 
gentlemt n, but i 1 1 onipanv Ri gul ltions arc persistently 
to^be broken 1 shall hi obliged to —ah, take steps* 
Carry on please. Mi Bo»\hs ’ 

‘Av< a>e, sir 5 

Eight bells mi.' out Ebbs re turned* to the chait- 
room, reopt in d {L< M<Tu Older Hook, and added to 
his Ljst s* nt« n» < , 'piuii dub those couuimne smok- 
ing on th< bi dg* 1 3Jj )' 1 wo <1 dun jpp'and at the 
head oi the 1 ukb t to 1 ikv lh» nnddh w«Uh. He was 
diessed m a j an .»! lk< n ( uidnu \ . a kb* ki dull tunic, 
a Paislc\ z< uf, ai d >n(dj b »< u Ib noddtd a politely 
cheerful 4 ( ioo»! ♦ \umu% su/ md nitiJnd through to 
the wlin lnoust kiln ^ hu j upo. 

Ebbs blew hj > nose 

4 Ml Jirukw ood p 

‘bir?’ 

4 

‘One moment it }uu pka e, \1 1 j>u< Jkwond.' 

The S* coi d Oib< < r uhun< d to Uk diaitioom. 

‘You uie loui nnnuhs ] it* * omnia ( n waUh/ Ebbs 
said, with tin ck liberation of a tollmu bell 

Brickwood g.rve a gmdv gkimr at the chaitroom 
clock, ‘bo 1 am, bid Hut 1 don’t think the Third 
Officer - 5 

4 It is not a mattu for the Third Officer or anyone 
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dfth M* BadWtwbod/-®^ Ifttenwiptol. ^Company. 
Regulations say you arc to come cm the bridge at 
midnight, at midnight precisely you appear. Further- 
more, you appear to be dressed for attending the 
ship's fancy-dress dance instead of the serious busi- 
ness of taking a watch at sea. What, may T ask, is the 
reason lor your outiaprous and extremm unscaman- 
like appearance." 

Brickwood elantfd down at his clothe in surprise. 
‘Oh, this rig, sii ' f B»i< kle s«id the* middle- 

watch keeper could dns« fot tomloit - ’ 

Ebbs suddcuU thumped tin chait-tahle in exaspera- 
tion, bourn inu tin pair ol pi rails on to 'he deck. 

‘I don’t tJK*if apjv .or d o.i tin bridge under the 
command of h,apt.un buckle » talk nak< d 1 ’ he roan d. ‘I 
will not h,ue mv ofi't < s ■> -.b • ipme ibout as if tins were 
a Oiimslo fidung 1 oat Go Ltlow and put on )oui 
unifoim, Mr Bin l.un >d K \ n< phase, at mire’ 

‘Ye<. sir.’ Ihukvoinl Gohtd sloth d, .,s if an old 
sheep had tumid round «ml hitHn ium ‘Ceitainly, 
sir.’ 

"Ebbs turned buik to the \ndit f > i J « i B sok, and 
added ‘Also tho t iniimi re. lit >s ’ H* dun under- 
lined tl** stnlrntt twin, sMilnd Hu.les md Jay 
initial the pa<'e m siluni, and d. .appmied down the 
ladiler to the cl< < 1 . 

Ebbs was shaken The loDUnluuut of lus evening 
had been slnitn icd 1 v les own oJli i is. who weie now 
without doubt • uiMng him bounnfnlt\ just out of ear- 
shot. lie was a suis.mt man* wuosc .wkward yeais 
as a junior oilhci had hit lm 1 • ith an unusual dis- 
like of upbraiding lus inlenois, out he sensed equally 
sharply his duty to the Gompany of maintaining 
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discipline. To dissipate bis anger he decided taKe a 
thm round the boat-deck before going to his cabin* 
and as an extra sedative he drew from his inside pocket 
the cigar Bill Coke had given him in a burst of alcoholic 
generosity at dinner. 

For a while Ebbs leaned with his back on the rail, 
watching the haze from the funnel which intermit- 
tently dimmed the stars and listening to the gentle 
protest of the w.itu against the sides of the intruding 
ship. It was a mild night, the boat-deck was deserted, 
and lit only by a fc w lights can fully shaded away from 
the bridge. Ebbs minted that the Charh male's pas- 
sengers made < ailv to bed. lit began to stroll , casually 
aft, puffing Ins cigat and wlumsicalK* following the 
smoke as it hesitat'd ind was snatcheel awav by the 
breeze. Soon Ids pi are of mi"d iclurm-d, and he began 
to hum a few bats rt some prnate <on<r. 

A giggle, as finds c as a n unpc’mg tat, came fiom 
a dark nook in the upp iwoiks. Ebbs | eused. Suam- 
jng his eyes into tin* in i s\. ii< < aught tlie* flash of a 
stocking. Immediate Iv he sttode down the deek, keep- 
ing his gaze well out to sea. 

He stopped at the aim end of the" boat-deck, 
where he leaned on the tail and pulh d pnmly at 
his cigar. A slap shop, sudden, and unmistakable 
— rang from the span between .1 pan of Lleboats. 
Ebbs fre/wned deeph . i fe eoutmued his walk, but more 
slowly. A timid glume into the shadowy corner by 
the aftei fan-house euupht a clw unheeding couple} 
and he found similar pairs between the starboard life- 
boats, in the niche's round the* engine-room hatchways, 
at the base of the funnel, and tucked under the ladders 
leading to liis own quarters. He suddenly realized that 
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the boat-deck Miff 'd pea c nift4 h&y- ' 

fi«W with rabbits- 

JJftthe toe'fctt had returned to the fiwvtof'ead of, 
thedecks, Ebbs’s discretion had flagged. He made for 
the bridge ladder with quick and noisy strides, intftwjl* 
mg t<? finish his smoke in his cabin. But with one hand 
on, the rail he stopped. From the shadow of the com- 
panionway he hoaid a swift sigh, and he caught the 
sparkle of a white shut-front and thn-c bands of official 
gold braid. 

‘Umm,’ Ebbs >.ud. 

He hurritd up to the bndor, thiowing his cigar 
scrupulously ov*r tlic side. Binkwood, dressed in his 
best uniform »,\ ill* a nhiu mp-c >\ ei and stiff collar, 
saluted smartly a» he appiatcd and began saying 
chceifully, ‘All ( ompun’s K'-gulaiions being strictly 
observed, sir - 

‘Yes, \cs,' Ibbs -.aid. 'Where's the stand-by 
Quarter mastc 1 *’ 

‘On the monki , island, sir. 

‘Tell him to presur* rnv complinn nts to the Chief 
(Officer and icqutsl him to come to the bridge im- 
mediately. lie will fin 1 him ia the otaiboaid boat-deck 
companionw ay,’ 

Shawe-Wilson appeared on the bridge looking 
furious. He hud -.elected with gtcat caie at the party 
a lanky extroverted girt, the second Itcuubone of thft 
travelling gymnast’s band. lie was a careful spender^ 
but he had invested in her almost a pound's worth of 
mixed liquors since dinnci , 1* had u’ceeedcd in en- 
ticing her to the boat -deck r >, a stroll: and he had 
just brought further persuasion to the point of suggest* 
hag slipping into his cabin, when this Ebbs offered the 
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ftf-ifi* ^mmimh! yte&«ar was eosideiitly f5fe$&iti& 

*7 

^o» wanted me ibr something, sir? 9 he said stifify, 
He had decided to pass off the affair with dignity. 

‘Mr Brickwood,’ Ebbs commanded. ‘Kindly go or 
to die wing of the bridge.’ 

“Aye aye, sir.’ 

Ebbs closed the charti oom door. ‘Mi Shaw'c- Wilson,’ 
he began. ‘\Wiat, may l ad., arc sou up to?’ 

*1 was taking the m ,ht air. sn.’ 

‘JReallv? You come up lien simaicd with lipstick and 
stinking of gm and chc ip scent — 

‘Sir!’ 

* — loohnie ps if \ ou’ . c ju‘t lulled out of a whore’s 
bedroom * 

‘I iftust a*k you* su, to n >dc late 

‘ModerUc G damned ’ J Mis stunk the clfcutioom 
table again alain m" Line k< <md win v i > ,ust beyond 
die dooi. ‘1 take a \ dk mum tlu ch'k before 1 turn 
in, and wlial do i >a’ Whs the place is like Giant 
Hoad, BombV I\ nesu hi aid of such tilings.’ 

‘The moials » l h.o ,) wn m' uciaonn emofours, 
sir.’ 

‘But the moials of the Clin I Ofhur ate vexy 
much a ccnrun of imm V<u icali/t, Mr Shawe- 
WUson, that you h..v< bun breaking the most 
Serious of the Company ’i Regulations 1 * Do you? Do 
you, sir?’ 

Shawt- Wilson slnug'/d liis shoulders *l’he Chief 
Officer has certain social oblurati >ns. . . 

‘Social obligations! Good God!’ 

‘Under Captain Buckle ’ 

0 




yjfcfy .1* " -fev 

'< j||g| 

'0V#t <$&$ tj$4& *1. X " 

•Wiltohj* he went cm quietly. *1 wds'bbjdi^. 
that ym &&d 1 might make a fresh start this evening. 
I shajl have to think again, that’s all. It saddens %te 
considerably. Now it is very late, and I have had an 
extrefnely trying day. I have no wish to turn ova? 
$ueh delicate subjects ai tins moment Tempers and 
judgments become unicliilik - llnnas au sud which 
might be veiv r< mi tt ihh I shouM th< itioie be obliged 
if you would re un Alow, i»l« ut ’ 

“As you wish, °u,’ Sliiwc-WJsoo *• nd, a-> n ntatinjjy 
as possible. 

"And 1 shaM rttjuue \oa to c< me to ins cabin at 
nine ill the moi mn g 
‘Niue ? \ll n Jit, v i r ’ 

'Goodnight \li sin t UiLon 1 1 <1> vj loimally. 
Tilt Cliul Ofluer m 1 1 no i* pl\ 

Ebbs, stood I* l so in nan . lorn m the chart! oom. 
He had no mum ion of imitn^iio o<t Goin tnvone, 
Butas it was iuii<o, 'ibli to « > m m of ui oflict r until the 
sAp returned to 1 omlon, tad la w iitu 1 whole -lie aitcdly 
that SliaweAS ilson w i k 1 nuti with vs me irason- 
Ably disabling "Hc'clcnt Wui i seh lit lollowcd the 
Chief Ofh< u sknvh down tin ladtlti to h's owu cabin, 
bis Steps heav v with Jn t ut o n act M m„ luthorijjfe 
He switched on tin light md »lmt the do >i He sniffed 
disagreeable me juluaie c>i tin nuts still hnag ia 
the air. He slipped oif Jus hi rev aims jacket with 
relief — it w is alwavs good to "suspend 'lie obligations 
•of command by Hup Uu an (to thought, he crossed 
to the cocktail cabinet and pound himself a small 
whiskv and soda, winch he took thiough to his night* 


cabin. He turned on the lirfit to findMrs jPortepus 
iving ou his bed. 

‘Lord Almighty!’ Ebbssaid, 

She giggled. ‘I thought you were nevercoming. 
Captain dear.' 

Ebbs put the glass down firmly on his dressing-tabM’' 
‘My dear good woman,’ he said. ‘I really must, 
request you to leave this cabin immediately.’ 

;i *Now, now, darling!’ She pouted in playful reproach. 
‘That isn’t the way to welcome a girl, is it?’ 

. ‘Mrs Portcous * 

‘Elspeth, dear,’ she breathed. 

''You will leave at once!’ 

■ ‘I w'on’t, you know.’ She curled up on the bed, 
offering him a long length of leg. ‘What are you going 
to do? Call out (he guard?’ 

‘I ’ Ebbs stopped. He wondered what the devil 

he would do. 

. She laughed. ‘Give me a light, sweetie.’ 

Ebbs blew his nose urgently. With professional 
quickness of thought in emergency he decided that 
;tact W'as the only lever likely to ease her off his bed, 
-He obediently picked up a matchbox from the dressing- 
table, and struck a light. She held his wrist tightly as 
he lit her cigarette, and asked, ‘How about a little 

4$h k? ’ 

- ‘Haven’t you had enough already?’ 

She looked at him coyly. ‘It’s my birthday.’ 

‘Of course you can have a drink,’ Ebbs said, with a 
./flash of cunning. ‘They’re all in the day-cabin.’ . 
•!. . ‘Luring the cat with a saucer of milk?’ She laugh eti 
again. ‘Bring one in here 1 darling. It’s ever so utuch 
>«sier.’ 



in a, ft&ah of irritation. *Btet damn 

tylmskV She put her finger to hei lips, ‘Aren’t y rat 
misjii dailitig. You don’t want everyone on board to 
hear you, suich? Now just get me a little dnnk^ifce 
the sweet angel vm aie 1 hen I s ]) go aw is 1 

‘You walh w IP’ 

‘Of course I will, dailing ’ 

‘You can h i\ mni if \ > a lik'* ’ lit mvc h^r the 
glass, and she pwtid du bed <u< j 

‘Comt nd sb d > vn u d wv h li i t i hale, clnit. 
Come oiu da/hn^ 1 du ins^n i 1 A gto n i mmutc 5 

Rbb^sit d<c j in th< b 1 lik( i mu mmng into 
an over hot b\th 

‘Aren’t \ou sh\ 1 d ioiti II a n't iw\cihad 
any gul iru ml 

‘J mast ist \ it , » m mkr nv pn < ,ou, intdam/ 

Ebbs kgm < m‘ ilh He <1 so t i\ muciul on an 

appe il ot u is mi n 1 1 i 1 1 it »n i im ti c C apt ora 

of this ship, md t ^pi ti cl to m t a >od < \ i nplc lu my 

o^ftcci^ - ibo 1 m li i U u> n\\ p ^nt,t»s Ihe 
slightest bic ih < t ^ u »d mid ^ I v^iiuus t> my 
autlioiPv Vud pis \ > n * ; in it is why 1 

rca’lv must isk \ > i i) o h \ n\ Midiuv* and 

consider ition t* ill t > h iu n t Inn t the tallest, 

possible mo mni 

hat’s tin > sli i kid, pici u r up l biass cup 
clipped o\u u u »> ink 

kpoi Cod s ]; u *b # d ^ » i 1 1 bk thnw out 

his arm to uJ*> it and spib th wh *-\ jjic (hark* 
ma^ncy like otkr Hu inked si li p \tmd on 

the bridge rcliabh apnaraiu* hki \ tea sc ope and the 
Captain’s votfe-pip' Mis Poiteous unstoppexed the 



.shprt tube leading to the wheelhouse above, and gave 
a abort blast on its commanding whistle. 

Tut it down!’ Ebbs hissed. He tried to clap bit 
hand os cr it, but she giggled and held it against the 
top** of her diess. As she giaspcd the pipe she suddenly 
let go and powerfully t mbracc d him instc ad. He sealed 
the mouthpu.ee with lus damp pilm, and she began 
Spraying his Tau v. nil unmlubiUd kisses 

‘Let ine go 1 ’ I bbs ini Mend in t< nor. Tor God’s 
sake, let me go 1 ’ Ain »<h lit li id In ml tin hasty clatter 
on the In id 0 1 Jd<* .tkn<><Li mu mnimltaU ly at his 
day-cabm do n 

‘Don't P' d 1 snuitl’’ In < niiinii'lttl fiirtelv. He 
dosed llif ti it c Inn non jinicmbuld to wipe his 
lace isid i il i iki 1 1 lot in 1 on , ml tin floor bevond. 
Britov o d, s i dm > i u < t >'i on, nn. *> t\e a stiff 
salute. 

‘Is am tin' i m > r i) 

‘Er ’i). \i b iktsuid hull m } . . . nothing’s 
wrong at d 1 ' 

‘I thought a < '<1 d on tl i \oi< pi]>t, .it?’ ( 

k Som bid 'i 'li Ii ilwr d 11)1 « ad breath- 
lessly k t < Hi’ g » ut m i in vi > ul mm iVcll-known 
failing o* n in so in n s i<> < i>^ { i list ui bed the 
biidg< .’ 

‘You vi ii i a In} n 1» <1 wool I >okid pu/^lcd. 
Lbbs glnmid vlimn at lus st fl slun-hout and 
trouscis 

‘l>(/(d oH on tm bni 1 I n,| pose. Iming day. 
Thank tot. Mi 1) vkw< d \ u) picasv d to see you 
keeping sin li a good t ati ii ’ 

Brickwood stinted at in. ‘(rood night, sir.’ 

‘Good night, Mr lhickwood. 1 
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„ k t 

Ebbs shut the'Hoor and leaned for a second agaigst 
the 4«iTJd*ead inside* Then lie sprang lor the inner, 
ddo$ determinedly. 

‘fytrs Porteoug . . .!’ he began forcefully. He stopped* 
She had taken her dress oiF. 

‘Vi'liat aie you doing?" he demanded ‘Are you mad? 
Are you determined to tuin nit? Have you no sense 
of shame? Can’t you go < IsewheiO’ 

‘Shhhhld’ sh< 'lid ‘Oi I'lJ ‘cicam tin ough this.’ 
‘Leave dial ' on i -pipe alone, I pray you!’ Ebbs 
cried fen cntly. 

‘Come aid >t d.onn bindi me tl>m, swiihe. 
haven’t fin' dn d # mn JlMIc * I »i Li\c wt *’ 

‘Have youSn> ftim ,lii fo» von j htMnntP' said Ebbs 
feebly. 

‘OI (OUJSv ’ H* 1 .ul»l\ \uiflllovC 

him win il 1 11 t o it i ui I if n t.id 
Ebb^ sh i«h i > ] 

‘Now, t\i i iij 1 J \ don’t * Max a little.' 1 ’ A 
plump nahid mis h’i i!i t h< »i, 

‘This »s i np s>ih , » ’hi t \ l <\ \] »h»nl\ impossible! 

1 give yu* (^.Ki \ b » n ri *t i >t It w c this • nom/ 

‘But }<*u ( nut tiii i i _nl t t \ ' it ot t h» i die>s on, 

can vou sw < i i‘ 

‘I1V// \ )u. t it * 1 , on 

‘No, vwet in , mm > id 4 i > il\ lieu I d’n and here 
T stay. 5 

‘You uic not, m i * mi \m» at ni t r 
‘Don’t n u d« i» * has 

‘Go!’ lu* poinkd t* tin do u. 

She began takim, vl h<i b tt >>m n. 

Ebbs arnved bu\itliks> on inr bnd”u He imme- 
diately grabbed the top oi the \on e-p 7 pc. 
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'‘Anything 'wrong* sir?* Brickwood asked, ialuting 
brilliantly and trying to look unconcerned. 

’ ‘I thought I’d tome up for a little fresh ah', Mr 
Brickwood.’ 

‘Oh, I sci, six.* 

‘Please carry on with your "watch. Pay no attention 
to me at all.’ 

‘Very good, sir Bi.t jun’i you a little cold, sir? 
You’re haidlv— lulls in sstd m ’ 

*1 was'rulhir hot m no m< is-i.icl < t Touih of the 
fever, possibly I’ll cc il » ifcxtoi in tin looming.’ 

‘I’m sons, >u kon tiinnnb ain’t look sen well, 

* 9 ^ 

sir. 

‘1 hank \ « m M> But i wood li if' oi/v\ish vou may 
remove sow oui iimI 7 hi K.r ^illation — possibly 
relaxed . < 'iv tr with ih« \ lUh f ’ll sta\ here.’ 

m 

4 Vc n < d n ’ 

As IVif 1 \ ] ti n(J w x) th< Ian Luos c4 I Can't 
Gucl^A a'/ < r } i h ( um m the s t-pipe Ebbs 
Stuck 1 ms il. w rMi 

*] bt m n v utn i n ^ B i 1 wood’s cm blows were 

1 t 

raised I * 1 1 c i}» , t ik 

‘Nothing, M Bnd^ood I >\as much smging to 
mysi H.’ 

<Ycs «j. ' 

Bricks < ml went mt to the wine of i!j< budge and 
leaned thoupmiuU\ o\u tl r t uonud lurl.it lie won- 
dered d 1« shield c *tll out tin Doctor straight away 
and h<i\i I bl ■> ovu »ovup d bs the ()u uUrmd&tcra 
before lu < ouM do sciious ti *rni, oj wait until daylight 
when Ins ch mus oi ocaj »ii« totcuonzi the ship would 
be lessened He tdjud tow aids a marline-spike by the 
rail and thoughtfully slipped it up his sleeve. Ebbs was 
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standing in the wheelhouse with an appearance of deep 
misery* staring at the top of the voice-pipe as if he ex- 
pected a dangerous snake to crawl out. He was still 
there when the watch changed at four. At six he made 
his way nmously to his c abin, and to his immeasur<lble 
relief found that Mrs Portcous had gone. 
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S hawe-Wilson came to Ebbs’s cabin the next: 
morning prepared to fight lor his job. With 
daylight he saw bitterly that Ebbs was right 
Although Captain Buckle had smiled at cautious 
wenching by his officers, a report that the Chief 
Officer had been caught making love to the Com- 
pany’s passengers on the boat-deck would Stand out 
ruinously from the papers on MeWhimVs desk. He 
had prepared his ditches carefully while shaving: first, 
he thought it was allowed; secondly, he was doing his 
duty by encouraging ifie social life of the ship; thirdly,, 
the poor girl was lonely: fourthly, he loved her; fifthly, 
the lapse would never occur again, if he had the con- 
tinued honour of serving under Ebbs’s command; lastly , 1 
it wasn’t him at all, but the Second Engineer. 

He knocked on Ebbs’s door, saluted, slipped ills cap 
smartly under his arm, and entered. 

, Ebbs looked up. He was red-cyed and pale, sitting 
. bleakly over the unaccustomed remains of his brea&r 
fast. 

f You sent for me, sir.’ 

‘Did I?’ 
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tYsMir/ 

On tfa bridge/ 

Ebbs ga?ed sorrowfully at the toast-rack. 'I should 
have expected from you, Mr Shawe- Wilson/ he said 
with more adminUon than censure, e a little greater 
discretion Good morning 9 
Shawe-W lls jn staled it 1 im. 

*lhat is all, 1 l>bs s ml, saving him aw<i> 

*Yes, si** Hi ink Mm mi Good muipn^, sir 5 He 
replaced Iim <. ip, s hm l u ends aid stumbled from 
the cabin 

Oitsidc, L lit i<i irciu Ih lnd lucked on the 
door sty lint hir s <1 i in nih 1 h nr up l instant 
dismissal mo 1 n.f n I itf ’to 1 Iimp Its s \ tuh than 
if Ik h i 1 lo * dit ch t mi / ]l!n i bl t < ti the log 
book Ilf f u i l 1 i M( d (\\\ n \> he l^t he 
could r In 1 1 d mi t < i n <» (hi n\ Ik won- 

dcied whit 1 i 5 i n u ( * u t 1 < nge his 

mmch 

But Wood s lu *d | | * I jo rid 1 is cv>m door. 

‘CJmF lie li s.r II \ \ u sc*n the OM \lvr 
*1 \c jus !> n in h n u ' \ n 
‘Is lu foin i i th i i i t’i J»i tk \ m 1 t ppfd his 
lorehi ul 1U m i 1 i 

*()li, J 3 now t u / v i sc V do o 1 ibscn tlx He^ 
paced thou^ it*i 1 i % ml li < m t lbn , Ins nnnd 
beginning t > mn >i l mnl » r ( i*hs Li i Ijrst lie had 
to restore his s lltsucm 4 r hr cut to Oidci the 
Quariernn. t u. tU in ut the l It I <>i s 

Ebbs continued «n sit moti mU s n\u hi dc id break- 
fast, wondmr< r \vhit hi u u » u w s m the ship. 
He ardtnth hop* cl + lu <li\\n ii d L<tr sufhciently 
tinged with shame to mIciuc \1is Boit* ous, ii he could 
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now pern iade SrickwoOd that he had been ift Ae grip 
some spasmodic fever the recent htegialadtles in hb 
cabin might stay unsuspected. For a moment he con- 
sidered sending for the ship's Doctor to fortify his story 
with the rumour of a consultation, or even turning in 
and falsifying a roamu tenp'iatuie under the bath- 
room tap. 

He looked up Bumutd was standing biside him 
with a 

‘Ye*, 15uit\\t(d hi a k d rlisniUn st(dl\ 
jl beg \oiv p idop, so But li sou would kindly tell 
me thf nanu of th< 1 ub \*)io o\ i^s tin bracelet, I 
tould sli]) n b a k in lu » ( bin ’ 

Ebbs <J\i< id it ili* tli c k % Id cl is]) hi u c U t in the 
middle ol tin < ’ i\ 

‘How on t irtii 1 mi 1 ! I hu< 1 < >sk< a peevishly* 
‘Put it viU du < tl r hue -i-l rac left owr from the 
part). Ih owikt \ iH in d ub< onu u declaim it 
soon enough 

Buitwti J Kuglud C P u ion s [ dis o\er<d this 
out in \oin in lit t I in u 1 

Fobs IHud h bp h < ihl\ m> (d m there, 
Buit\v< cd 5 
‘Possibh, n. 

Ebbs siw * n tla <a\ In \vlu c k\ A i ihuklv bitten 
with lip Ink, aid th* ( »s n; it d-staun< d stub of a 
agar< tt c 

‘With t u il l «jp<<t mi," Umtuud wrnt on, ‘it 
might be more riis< uti for nu to utum tliis one 
person d 5 

Ebbs stood up ih opened Ins cabin dooi, looked 
outside, can full) dosed it. and b'gan striding up and 
down with his hands hi hind Ins back. 



‘Bwtw&jd/ 3aav$ beet* Ti$& 

tp several Captains, ♦ * / 

*Not one of which ! Ve regretted, sir/ 

4 Qpite* You have no doubt observed enough to 
appreciate the difficulties that besrt tlicm. I feel* en- 
titled, thciefore, to take a somewhat unusual course, I 
am going to coniidc m \ou, Bumped It woi/t go any 
futther? 5 ht asked x.i sudden alarm 

‘Oh, no, SAr’’ Buiivud a a*> diotkcd 'Across my 
heart, sn/ he add* d si n \miz lu> h it < h< st lie titily. 

'Good Well > on ju puhttlv cornet Jlnie was 
a woman m m\ < ahm bit n Jit * 

‘Con^natubtiom su 5 

‘It is not a*c uAt u i u 1 i uuna >u 1> uiwud The 
visitor ( mi uuaskco nd ic 1 1 ah, an ati urd 3 

‘I sc ( , sj i 1 

‘Docs it i raw I obs j j<. J mil u>n joiner warmtn, 
‘that I u i to i * Mi t u ( < J <\ i h filing woman 

onbojTU’I, i d 1 , u U vvhoM \d u b 1 pends on 

keeping m\ * pnuticn a l rw to iCdiV Docs t\ery 
woman who w mb a Iwdhl 1 \v at » * i ile loi the 

Captain 1 Dc n l tin v t v» i 1'ivi i ,u at the ( hief 

Engine a ^ 

‘Bless us, m' 1 lan vied ud ‘It i alwass the 
Captain He s th< | n/c pip| m J t‘n ^ a, li >ou 3 il 
excuse tin turn i 1 

‘But isn t tin k tmthm s I can do *b ml it 9 Why, 
it’s ludicrous' Ho\ < in 1 he <\p<<tcd to discipline 
my oflic cis li tins thmk I had the life c»f a — 
libel tine? 5 

‘Captain Bu« kh , sir v t en a *a b hi- woodwork* 
He said no worn . ji could get roinantn m the same room 
as a lathe/ 



Ttaft w&s 'ntentfy as Ebbs m down 
awstotisiy through the porthole* 

*3vfight I ask, sir/ Burtweed said, 'if you are Messed 
With a good woman and little ones? 4 

*No, Bui tweed, I am not . 4 

*Nor 1, sir. But such mi dit oiler you some protection.* 

TJurtweed. I can hardly marry and raise a family in 
a single voyage/ Ebbs said cio sly. 

‘I don’t mean i-i the flesh sud Huitwctd explained, 
'If you’ll pardon (In' tspxwon. 1 luu’s a good many 
of the lads down below ^ho invent ?h< < n< umbiances, 
sirWety u,<mJ l(i * >it m phmng .ihout nnh the girls 
* on the co,isi. V h\. n uf tlu nip r ;>»< Uu hng to the 
Aussie unis the An m.nud »>* l cp h oft. and the 
other hwll is pnUudjia' th* \ uii’r to egg \ ni cm. 4 

Ebbs qt unU 

IiuiK\V< ii mi ole 1 0 « 1 1 ( <tt )i his nl is j«i<krl. ‘With 
great ltsj't* >u I'm a ph n > Inn of m\ •hiete in 
South Air a ok! h* * 0 ' no / «<. P \ou Id c , you 
can hu\« a mill i. nit ti • uid of tin You 

could vtn 1 it ( i ' * n ch >i , t » ui'p t | \t uie> off, as 
it wen. 4 

He handed n» w a < r * 1 l mi 1 d< > i uel photo* 
graph 1 in* bmi'Mid mi u-** phi u » Ii ul an odd 
appeal upm, thioi e>h iln it iv > »Miimq n* am their 
ears thin u> cmh mint. I lie pOMio \v.e> m colour, 
banging uni tlu bhwKh hair and lilac dress 

of the in al u c and giving < ji ch'hl th° look oj a blue 
baby and the uthi » < ,i« \n>q limit! scaih t level. 

Ebbs l-od th< ( udagumt us 'uimvuk pipe-rack* 
*1 appreciare >our kiwlnt *n. Bums red/ he said* C T 
Only trust it wdl pro\e a powerful enough deterrent* 
In any case I shall in luturc keep my cabin locked Ut 



tke ervroitgs. How pfcsase remove that Sherry ©Man t»y 
Yen caa wtum it to Cafein A *g. I nj»y tm$t 
yon to do set without attracting attention'** 

*Not a mortal soul, sir,’ Bm tweed assured him 
gravely. ‘You’d he '•urpristd at some of the tlftngir 
Pve had to return for C ipinius in rrr\ tunc * 

And now, s<ud Lbbs to lu rust li I sh ill have to start 
steclmcf nrvsdf loi 1 uuh 

But Mrs 1* >i t toih h i\ tl ( *,o u\ y ut to dt\elop a 
hcadaclu 
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T ut t)u ii / 1k^u> to mi u» »ch *he hot 

lovpt’in nu* of ih Midi i i im 11 at s mz 

ana mu i 1 n ^ n n > a \ ml 4 h \ iJ ships 

Scattumu t i 1 *i tl m ( md 1 u ti dk< obliged 

Ebbs h nl» p i <o i -» * d t n nit ouds>e, 

andhewt> lttfUi i \\\ h t l ♦ n t> ii a wa> 

from ]u pus h n n i nl h t\ >i \h Fu t< >us. 

He ajmt i < n t l \ lU \ ] i\\< mufiltts, 
demanded ll it *li t 1 ^ 0 i ni ( i tiles 

should lv !.u* i j 1 ( mi mil u ^ 1 md chewed 

formalin In »t n»i i l > in n< lu o ‘ * i r> th it he 
was TCCo>tniio u m >i yK i nt « u i < u 

Th'* { >]1 >v m» d* ic w i ) 1 v d m l slipped 

into the cpts ciiv v\it'r oe* vi n t < loiw dim irms of 

t 

the Su</ biutkw k > II uu i hll % it lx stately 
splashe* into me ( an 1, 1 aim h ^ i iu bed u In r ropes* 
and sin vicii, mound bit w n a put oi l>u >\% at the 
tad oi a Wij ijm ih oi s‘ ip i > m Sn 1 swept away to 
Starboard e^u tllv m d 1 1 t pu ib 1 * Ii >toncal and iabu- 
lous, tin t i 4 iui bctvve n I s t md \\tA durably 
pohshed up b\ haplm? \M<n Me \\hirr< v’s stcameis 
had first shuttled sahibs and soldiers between Plymouth 
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and, Bombay in the reassuring feathery gfeora of good 
London clubs, a Bole Star ship with blackened, hatches 
at the coaling berth was as much a part of the Port 
Said scene as the sand and newly risen minarets. Here 
llie chilly old gentlemen in topcoats who had miserably 
sipped their Bovnl on the la'nv (ill inml decks strode 
majestically i.i ihtu n c ustoi.K cl whiles an l called im- 
periously ioi buii | c^s, and tli* '<Uul divisions of 

British Indie stood out like Uk ‘ino’> b.jwvwork in 

J • 

the intenviljuu? am. \Vh n tLf* (7/W rn 1 >n ind sailed 
sluggishh b \'j tm \t t v oi s*d d< 1 < »rp s point- 
ing the wav t Inclii ani s^hud ill* iic \ dune* of 

the Moorish ( i # i m fhm-» , In* ] i^ui.ih gatluicd 
on dec! is A<i V*\ r M < ii p>cd<ressors 

for ih'ir lnsl 'Vn,) e I tit * Lit. I u \ ^tinnied their 

e)es acioss tne on n* If t it M < ioi Ji< iniaid call 
of Ubn . ah* v \ m Ju **» l i c / 1 v i.m on a high 

wall bv i \ / i t \ t 1 hn» stjiproiiched 

the wfttm j; « w Um 1 udb su itadible Coca - 
Coh ll Mhi 

Kbl)* 3* n thi hnd »« i m i ^ m n< )»*ng-> weie 

secure, an ll # lu «h k u la* * ft <hu ki\ covered 

with < ii\cIo^< IK i "i(d alb oj i a* d tin. one from 
McMiinn >. 

Dea * ( *i ' an n m dj 

Do 1 h tt'hi '< if>tl(l)f > j(7„t, of 

the undismF Jm cum i r f t u* l kt * tn i 'ictirsw* 
lull! 'ituu i u> il o 1 it u j n ttdiiih * ( t om - 
pany RimtJ'm Flu. j o», jo’lnds 

tnfenieirs l nt < ' *,V »(,!« * c /A «,* ' ioi lonwnt 
oJtheCoupa' n l hi vo^u^t is? pUMiitih'Wianoicm. 

As you \( t m at u a mined t th'u\lj oui uc iV < oihituwd on the 
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'■jfhu hold it. 

Angus McWhirrey 

v; JSfebs scratched his head in bewilderment* Inters 
yiews with newspaper reporters? He was old-fashione^J 
enough for a journalist to affect him like a pin in a" 
live winkle. In a daze, he opened the next letter, from 
fais sister. • 

* . Dear Billy (she said) 

; So y oil re [am am at last! Mr Tr mincer next door , 

showed me the cutting from, the paper by Willy Boast. 
It's called 'England'* Other Captain by liadiod He writes 
all about that awful gale you wen lucky to survive, and 
how * you to j) k the \iup ihrui rt h without turning a hair 
[he says a Bradman facing rh mental hmr/cr*). I should 
think Sir Angus would be \ cry {dialed to ur ilfdt! He 
also puts a lot about dinner at your lab!,\ and soys you 
\ are a nautical diplomat and nitty. I cant g<t that red 
stain off you r a lufis, it must be fruit juice. Ion must he 
canful at wraB, you a deny s' were a messy eater . 1 1 da}, 
up well at night, it :s u\y heachrmn and you have a 
weak chest . Don't j vigil to tube your opening medicine on 
Fridays . 

i our loving sister , 

Maria 

With a sigh, Cbbs let the two letters flutter on to 
his desk. This was too ihnch even for anger. After a 
week’s struggle against bullies, birkcrcrs, importunate 
adolescents, and mature nymphomaniacs, his ruin had 
. been completed by an oaf who had been conscious Oid|^ 
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l^yidg 'tondtin. - 
‘Hallo, hallo, hallo!' came a hearty voice from the*, 
cabin door. Ebbs looked up slowly. It was Berris, the " 
! C2pxiipany 5 s Port Said agent, a cheerful Londoner wffomr j- 
he had detested for several years. ‘Well, if it isn’t old/ 
Ebbs, cli?* the man went on, throwing his hat on the?:-; 
sofa. ‘And wliai a change of scenery, if I may say sol ' 
When I got the cable from London you c.oydd have 
Shocked me for six — I bet old Ebbs is kicking himself 
for taking it on, I said. Why, he’s far too old a dog to 
learn new tricks, I said. Eh?’ He poked Ebbs in the 
ribs. ‘Hoy* do you like your floating gin-palace? 5 

* All sftips a A the same,’ said Ebbs. But the certainty 
had been crushed from his voice. 

. . ‘Mind if I help in) self to a peg? This is a change 
from the old bottle in the boot locker, f will say. 5 He 
poured hirns« h hall tumbler of whisky. ‘The Lulker’H 
be through lu re in a couple of weeks -how shall I 
tell your old crew you’re getting on? 5 

‘If I know my old crew/ Ebbs said gloomily, turn- ■ 
•ing to the rest of his mail, ‘they will have already 
decided how I am gen mg on. 5 

‘I said to the wile,' tin: Agent continued, settling 
with his drink on a comer of the desk. 4 “I bet old 
Ebbs finds out a thing or two/ I was joking, mind. I 
, said, “I can just se* him now, sitting there at dinner, 
all dressed up like a little logs 5 breakfast and looking 
e like when one of the old / u.'ha's plates had sprung 
-again.” Didn’t we laugh! 1 ile roared for some moments' 

. at ihfc recollection. 4 “I bet dim he tried to tell them 
/a funny story,” 1 said.’ He wiped his eyes. 4 “And I 
bet it Bops!” 5 He put down his glass and hekfc 
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bk sides* "We were only haying a bit of mind* 
**And I reckon he’ll have a hell of a time with half 
the women on board after him/ 9 I said. Gawd! We 
laughed for hours! But the funniest thing of the 
lot- — 9 

*Yes, Mr Bnchwood v Ebbs interrupted 
*A passtngti is tn a ting a distmbamc by the accom- 
modation laddu, sii ’ 

C A passtnger } 'Whiih urn**' 

‘Bngadnr Btost* t sa He din sift >< e why he 
shouldn’t bt allowed asnou ’ 

‘T<!1 him ihciliia 1 raping,’ 1 bbs sal i. ‘Also that 
the Lgsptianj hav< fled ntu wai iV>w M» tirus, we 
shall attend c vlnsi\d to tlu busing* 01 tbf ship/ 
r l he ( ho ' i > k s pa i ii< ( i*, ki |)t on boaid because 
she was p, using oj h a kw Ik uis ! <]ou movim* down 
the Canal *ia th % tuninj c >, tn* l ot their 

newsutio* nduips t an » * i ddnn it (h<* ?on Ihey 
wandtiid tuncnanib n«uiui tin deck unne to re- 
capture tin a nrndoct u vn'h^M m in quoit* and 
shuffle-bo* id, be* m*i mu< am cb bad-Uin] tied, and 
finalb baih'l *n ih< i m> sOj n ^ hnm^ns with the 
swuirmng bur»*l/i u nun, * [ ,i turn a* ' vtiuvagunt as 
playing on huit-ni e ! m< s 

Ihf onlv < ( id* i u fl soul on bund was Buiiw r eed. 
The Chatlava K m\ imnoimuot ncvti tumbled Jnm« As 
he rani) wttu ashon uul it u u ilwa\-> hot down 
below , n n adf no ddUn rut [o the 1 iper whether she 
lay hi I ondrii, Boil s > ud, or S)din\. In the cheer- 
less <abm at watti k vtl which he sliand widi five 
other stew aids lu I mini ne*cf At si a, lu always held 
himself ready to pimp to the Captam’s attendance, but 
jn port In suspended his service for a quiet hour to 
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oa$oy jthe only dissipation of his Ufe* fife took off his 
jacket and his shaStply<«med serge trousers, And 
hung them carefully on a < oat-hanger above his bunk. 
This left him m the woollen combinations he wore con- 
scientious!) in cool latitudes to seal m the health*and 
sunshine ot the tinpics 1 10m a ni n blc d brown tin trunk 
below his bunk hi J rr v v a large tinmd b ism, which he 
took to the stf w ml <* nit ssiooin md hln d With st < armng 
water Bat km Ins ibm h < uclu n \ v ni >\ t d his shoes 

and sock% eh< \ i i( \ \ ukdm no n me a dt> liom his 

tiunk, lipped tin lot i it j tin w U< 1 md i aptuiously 
bathtd hi Uf 1 Y\\x'\ (d utUmlludlv licinihefeet, 
ami at^sca nm uMh ^ n^int l tin m with a gre*n 
oil sold onl\ h\ tbub( m Is >tu ft, md d ail \ r but- 
tressed Ins h v 1*1 al ( 1 jo n w > d But onlv in 
poit wbuitl ( m ^ hu'swik hi >h predictable 
and tin m limits < Ico* bohm u | lu did he illow T 

himself the i \f u n m i i mi th t In uuicipited 

auoss the o(< ui h ^iim s O] tun usuil shoic- 
going pic isuk >i ms nJi pm t 

It was )Oun dm md tic i ulihou Cai*l search- 
light wa^ hustul u th< low m imd by i new 
of unidf mil' i nb n it » d t u i n U dtciw uds the 
ChmUmaam ot und \ i\ m i touss 1 m ' J tankers 
balanced on du wmt n c t hJnd dicks, sailing 
empty io Bill me Ku \ ot 1 bbs sm*<-i Icied the 
wheelhoust to tin t i id Puinj m\\ pilot, a Prench- 
man who k u t i ns* dj t! tromi doui smoking 
Gitants and utniuu, roiling # dl m du <\»cvt his helm 
ordeis and ih minis lot hot c f ^ disbrcik the 
ship found h< i s< If still in wins win unlimited banks 
of greyish sand, uni the o wur already up 

and statteii^i tiimK on the decks as the convoy 
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d^udbdl abruptly Wtweew the bright Wujari of Port 
Taugw} into the sea. The Pole Star Cotnpamy ex* 
pected no defay: pilot, searchlight, and shore gato|h 
were dropped into breathless launches hurrying agatftst 
th z*Ckarlemagne s flanks, and immediately Ebbs ordered 
the engine-room telegraphs to ring Full Ahead, Then 
, he inspected the budge ih* u iom< t< r and announced: 

'Going to be a scorcher to-day, Mr Brickwood , 5 
; T wouldn’t be surprised, sir , 5 ' ; ; 

‘We shall have rig of tire day all white, then. Kindly 
present my compliments to Mr Shawe-Wilson and tell 
■ him to see that all heads of departments are informed 
before breakfast.’ 

‘Aye aye, sir.’ 

‘Let us hope/ Ebbs said, gazing anxiously aft along 
the freshly-swabbed passenger decks, ‘that the brighter 
sunshine promises a brighter voyage.’ 

Within an hoar tin: ship’s ( omp.my app»‘an*d in their 
stiff unsweated white uniforms, and the passengers 
■began to fumble foi their sun-glas?»es ami perl away the 
last of their European coverings. Swiftly drawing away 
from her companions in die convoy, with the bleak 
African cliffs on one side and the faint Biblical cone of 
Sinai on the other, the (Jitith -va^tc bit into the fervid 
^ Red Sea and Ebbs’s troubles really began. 
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I N a patch of shade at the after end of the boat' 
deck Am idle s;it with her latest fiance, a thin sad 
young man in spectacles going out to lecture in 
Botany at Sydney University. They occupied a pair 
of hot steamer chairs, and each sipped a John fjollins 
which was being rapidly diluted by the melting ice. 
Annette wore a smart red swimsuit, and he only an 
old pair of khaki shorts rolled up Jiis thighs. Their 
skins were scarlet, and as fragile as the scales of freshly- 
Boiled salmon. 

‘This hi'ntr Annelm groaned. 

‘The famous lied Sea , 1 he said. 

‘But I never thought it would be so beastly hot as 
this! If there isn't a breeze soon i’ll go mad, Stark; 
staring raving . 1 

‘People go mad in these latitudes pretty often/ he; 
told her thoughtfully. ‘It's renowned for it . 1 

On the deck below a dozen couples splashed in the' 
captive square of water in the w, i mining- pool. Beyond/, 
&e wake frothed a\vav into the empty blue sea, which; 

towards the unbroken sky to seal the ship in 
itearrty envelope, 
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‘How long fill lunch?’ pouted Annette, 

IjOoldng at hi? witch was the effort of shifting a 
grand piano. ‘Half an hour.* 

‘1 never thought nirals could be so beastly important. 
It’s like being ill hi bod.* 

As he said notlune, she pawned. ‘Uow bored I ami 
Can’t we li we anrtl u dnnl.'” 

He raised his ‘im ghosts bi‘ifl\. ‘Can’t see the deck 
steward.’ 

Thev belli fc 11 sili n( In nnol'/i cl bv tin heat. 

‘Talk to 100 , Jh dun. nded. 

With a s.eh ho Ir ol c d u uiul (oi .1 i ul jc 1 1 and picked 
up one of ih* Poll ic 1 in* (oic'ul tiiat were dis- 
tributee 1 ihui.'v tlii*>ii>h tlu ship. uir ticket is 
a token k i ^ in 1 < at md suviu ’’ In read aloud. 
‘“Thru noU (n'li'Min nu' a li* Lau oi luoinories! 
The r.idi. me oi .i tu , tea! n ( in’^o xi ° \ fleets you 
through \ nv ,> ih>*' nlit > m»i » \ lkm *1 he sun 
caresses w ii *v h a D* ol u»\> u<r> Kthncss. At 
night, th< M»lt ti»« * >i>u / i-o m uh 1 (lie gentle 

pitter-pat \n t'f th» \ ws lull \<>u u ' ship on the 
deep . ' ’ t i i j » i * 4 1 !p>[; <« i th< tltvk and 
groan* 0 

‘I wisli IM 'DM |,« 1 , si i »d 

c So ut r 

‘Hov' Ion." j it i ( v till !um n ‘ 

‘Twt ni\-h* »■ v nun 5 

She tuiklcd tli I M -j » < o* x* t oi ik* her glass 
•Hi w Ik ci ih' 1 

‘Don't Jo* k up ’ hr s lL d imnutU ^ 1 ( it* comes the 
Captain/ 

*Oh 3 irosh! It he nLuU Ix’O" bouabk l shall go 
mad . 9 
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‘Let’s pretend we’re -asleep.’ 

‘Look At his knees,’ she whispered. ‘Men like that 
shouldn't he allowed to wear shorts.’ 

it was Ebbs’s social half-houi. When the ship had 
left Suc7 he saw it was ileaJy Lis dut\ to make wWer 
acquaintance with hi' p isa risers ni<! ha l asked Burt- 
weld’s advjcc how to *-rt aboct it Oul tan hardly 
intrude int / ] ri\ n< torn (t 1 - itions ’ ht r *.pltmid. ‘But 
otherwist llicv m ) tu t ki \<u b tie notice of me, 

V 

'Uhv/ hr wuu >n unit n ub 1 , fc J s f M <1 L>\ the swim* 
ming hnth i< twi i t\ i n» ms ll i n >miii j and my 

onl> \«kio dn i i i<- u is i u»c mashing fiom 

one of the si \ *u \ < j < i ini I mule believe 
on puipo.' ’ f * 

‘If I mi u t i \ * 1 um <d sue! knell; ‘You 

should »n 1 <i m us u i! ,t T the 

i 

Stewa 1 ds w n **j 1 ■ <. n I i < i m 

*\ou tlni 1 lb t mi * h 1 ) 

4 Oh t> i in sc ii i bur \ou’i< loning 

thr n, c un 1 r[r t u< k d n n» thi jri mis- 
behaving > tu ( i n «u il j, j in on Min day or 

riu the r t t mi « i mi 

sec 5 1 ^ ^ t d i lb < i] mi Buckle was 

SOLiabl 1) t Cl 1 ) I it 

‘Bless us ms ii 1 u ih' t n ill-past t vrlve 
leguldi h d in, (ti v < m Ii i P » uui, I’m 

off to butui uo d i bl dl b ^ uds nitt pus my 
rent 9 A\ it! u jx n 

Ihcie itu it i Mb mill' ii Ktiuh 1 bbs lepped 
from his i d> u ui 1 tc me *L< *ou luA mth the 
slcolv jowuiiU oj m #■! iini d cliu but Lt found 
his approach I il ''it ih*«t cf »t dukdi m attendant 
on a piomuiad* tlu | i sui^n uthn auittnd away, 
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kitted tW* 4*ead$ in their boofe like batches, ox 
instantly $anfc into a deep sleep. 

Continuing hopefully round the deck past Annet^ 
Ebbs came upon Canon Swingle, sitting in correct arid 
decent linen reading a book. 

" , “Well, Canon!’ he said cheerfully. ‘Not so cold to-day^ 
eh?’ 

The Canon thought deeply,. and after a while saidj 
‘No. No,t so cold to-day. Captain.’ 

' Ebbs glanced towards the glassy water. ‘Rough sea,’ 
he ventured. 

After several seconds’ careful search to the horizon 
the Canon declared: ‘Mercilullv cairn.’ 

‘Well,’ Ebbs said. He saluted.' he said 

again. 

Gallon Swingle molded, and returned to the place 
he was ke< ping with hi? huger on the page. 

The next target foj hi* politeness was Mf's Lomax, 
round the corner of the. ship's upper-works. 

‘Good morning, madam: Enjoying the balmy breezes 
of the sea?’ 

A look of intense concern came on her face, and she* 
began fumbling with lira* hearing-aid. 

‘Just a minute. Captain, 5 she said nervously. 

‘Don’t worry, don’t worry!’ Lbbs shouted. T merely 
enquired if you w ere, enjoying the balmy breezes of the 
sea?’ 

'What’s that. Captain? 1 she asked. She imagined he 
was telling her to swim lor her life. 

' t i 

‘1 merely said, “Are you enjoying the balmy breezes 
of the sea?” 9 Ebbs roared. Two girls, apparently 
coma in neighbouring deck-chairs, broke into sniggers, 

‘Oh, the balmy breezes? Yes, yes!’ Mrs Lomax said 
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in m sheibu&d the switch *Qh, yea, tcry mtoda* 
thank you, Captain/ 

*Atfc} how are you to-day?’ Ebbs continued, so l bat 
most of the deck could hear. 

*Veiy poorly. Vciy poorly indeed. 9 

c But vou look ^iy vr 11, madam 1 ’ he shouted en- 
couragimk. 

‘My looks Ik Ik uv IL<.\ rd\\a\s Lu\e I’\e been 
poorly for \t<u^ 1 n i y t tr^ and wears’ She sighed. 
‘Now I hi\c nothin \i hek krw \id to i\'vpt to be 
-reunited with my dear husband/ 

‘Yes/ Ebbs roared. “He will be waiting with a bunch 
of flowers on the quay at Fremantle, I’ll be bound!’ 

‘He has been dead ibr several years/ she said and 
■ loudly burst into tears. 

Ebbs stumbled backwards in embarrassment, tripped 
against the foot of a chaw- Ion «Ui\ knocked over a pile 
of ice-cream plates, and hid himself behind the fan- 
house.' 

‘Captain!' boomed a voice immediately behind him. 

He shut hi* eyes. 

Td like a few words with you, Captain/ 

Broster was sitting at eas.- in a steamer-chair, in a 
pair of white ducks, a yachting cap, an M.O.C. tie, 
and a pair of fearsome sun-gkisses. At his side were 
conveniently an aimed a glass of iced lager several 
' old copies of the I'indncitil 77 wee a box of cigars, a 
bottle of bicarbonate, a pair of binoculars in case of 
passing ships, a lly swat, a pile oi detective stories, 

' tod a small private handbell tor summoning the deck 
steward. 

‘I must get up to the bridge 5 

won’t keep you a minute. I am explaining to 
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(famimv&bT Barker her*; whn tfc do ’with the Jtovai 

tWy/ 

’'Got to go ana write some letters/ Commander 
Barker announced, slipping off his chair and dis- 
appearing down a handy companionway. 

*My breakfast <-gg,' Brigadier Brostci declared, as if 
, issuing a challenge, "was cold this morning. 1 wouldn't- 
complain in the ordinary way — I’m not the complain- 
ing type. Fm just an ordinary fare-paying passenger.. 
But it was cold yesterday morning. And the morn- 
ing before. And to-morrow no doubt it will be cold 
as well . 5 

‘I’ll speak to the Purser about it . 5 

‘Furthermore, there’s some infernal thing that goes 
drum-drurn-drum all night in my cabin. Don’t know 
. what it is, but get it fixed. It may interest you to know 
that I haven’t had my eyes shut more than half an 
hour since I left home/ 

Til see the Chief Engineer immediately . 5 

‘And the ship’s water. Where did you get the ship’s 
water, Captain?’ 

‘It was freshly taken on in Port Said, sir/ 

‘Cholera, by God ! 5 Broster exclaimed. ‘I suppose 
you had it tested ? 5 

Ebbs suddenly wondered whether he should have 
ordered someone to analyse it, 

‘Well, sir, I am hardly responsible' ’ 

‘Then it’s cholera. No doubt about it. I have had a 
looseness of the bowels since Suez. It’ll be round the 
ship like wildfire, and you’ll be damn lucky, I should 
say, if you sailed into Aden with more than half your 
passengers still alive. Manslaughter, Captain! Murder., 
possibly. However, you are responsible for your 



My*’, folded Ms afrass,' as "if iletfttnirted t&die on 
die spot out of spite, *Also,* he added, ‘there are 
weasels itx the bread.’ 

“If you really mean weasels I’ll have them destroyed. 
But *jiow I realh must ask you to let me proceed to<*he 
bridge. I ha\e to pi\o im oidors. Among other things, 
abou't your cabin and uw ( g<,s 5 

‘Well, don’t loij.it, < la} min* IJro t< r shook his 
finger- € J io.ia h» srrfpU an oidumr' p t .sseiiGCi — but 
I have nr dun *c tin I ok. f might till you 1 shall be 
writing to Si- Aiigu«> ui) luiJv bom Ach n. Wry fully 
indeer | d 

‘I lAopt/ L 1 t* Mid ( a i in k 1 1 ‘tint \ >u will then 
have torn, ] nm ’ 

€ Wc ^ lidli < e. ( tipicim. sh dl ^te, Ah, Father 
Harness h* imI mi< i, » 1 hule fai in in m tennis 

fktnntls on 1 m aiv 1 t>< 1 i tici I nU v» die companion- 
way. ‘Jusf a n muh, \> d \ < »it I'd uki to go on Giving 
you in) 4\hw> on >l,e i* »mn \ alboK, ( lrinhd 

Ebbs W rad io t lo {oiv* tl -i] put of dr' boat-deck 
in a mrJod ol di. pining p< r uimsrn lie Iiad s* t out 
•with a buiuJi i I v. niar mon.il buvMis and they had 
withcierl m liii h ad 1 be i’lUUii \\ wvh Ihosur was 
distuibntg, mvlhi hn° the n< tl lo miupO't Lis thoughts 
he dodged mid< ‘ a r »f* that lunporaitly separated 

a small |piaie oi tin d< k U> iej amlint 1 As it was 

empty f<>4 tlu uim\ <!iij*hi houi he waiih iound a 
dry stitt ( jh ct i ail md h m» d on it done. At Aden 

the voyagtf ' \ * old be b<dl owl. On iht titdit side, 

hr was slfll m > * inmaud if “the snij Mi n Toitcous 
had appapmfy b* * *i shame 1 »nto riurne. Sliawe* 
Wilson now did no woik at ah bur at hast kept out 
of his » uc * t ^ 0U ^ J °® lUS thought he was 
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twahe, titty had m suspickm that he had bte&t on the 
same bed as one of his passengers* But if* the shij^e rftajl* 
bags went over the side in Aden stuffed with letters of 
complaint . . . The stark hull of the Marttn Luther 
shitameicd on the lion/ m like the riymv Dutchman . 

A light and he Ml »nl ]i k c une on las slnrt-sleeve- 
He looked round n siitui ^ A >nidl stiaw-luired* 
lare^-tvd f(nuil< duld \ is 1< kin 1 ' up it linn . 

< Hcllo, > 1 bhs si d 1 J< l’ id n hr id hind ffclnldrtn* 
roatmm the diet hit ^ *1 t Do hi o p< l>dt he 
was toj l v 1 in n i » c th m ‘\Ji *, 11 ulonc?’ 
h£ a«Ud, ui , ih \ 1 

She n d h d u mr 1 

A sni h mlo ii i <d I \ b l I u ifK, loin 1 > and 

mivind ni un ik h 0 \ i H it n Ii n » * 4 lou of 

symjnth* 

‘ Vnl w\i \ in inn , a* l « 1,3 h Urjqmmi 
bt m \ d n h 

‘1 IiSl id \ u d f i 1 

‘\ J>U } it 1 ^ A) i ) [ 3 

‘No In 1 « 1 t I J 1 » ti d | li l think 

It’s boi|< \ di^ 

‘ l\ 0( l 4 \< tin IT j D id h -3 

‘In ti < I tl 

*Ar c 1 1 t u '! i w 1 nil n 1 
1 ‘I Jind him tin t | 5 sin m j mu 1 

‘Hon oil m > u i o* i i i "i ^ ni ud>. He 
had ]io|iiiti ID dti n t \ io ltd for a 

mom* at d l mil hi i il n t lm linnli dwarf 

‘Nun ilovv 4 a it v # i 3 

fc I hit un s i t 1 1 tll« i t 

She bu>* n ti 1 >ok U him with 41 ovityg interest* 
'Who aic you’ 3 ' *>ht ask< d 
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Tm ihe Captain 
*A$.d *wh&t do you do?* 

*1 49 tats of things/ 

*wW Sort of things?* 

*WeII —things like finding out win re tLf ship’s goi 'g, 
$nd *4> foith 5 

*Hr\v do \ou do tlMr'' 

*lt would t ih< i a u o I< n to < \ 4 * in, nr\ ch a \oang 
Jtady/ iu sui l Il< ji u li d < nt j hi 1 nd pmtd her 
gingerly on tin he id ' » V w n i 1 it s ( ui hqk dog. 
‘Ifsam’u lb t i] v i * in \ i Mill kM 1 sli« «.skcd 

‘Coif! 1 M J' 1 ‘1*1 1 IK ) Hi I in a.t the 

moment v \li in< j hi i 

h\o v ju Ih < > < o 1 tl> 1 irh s s ' o She 

said, tin C. » | t U3 s L in as i ! »]f J ol n i 

‘Wh^t 1 \i d ulu w i \ I i { (’ii s« u 1 < i tint” 

*'J tus> v nun 1 w i Ik *o 
‘Non ! < t }, i i u 1 I h, '■ud sUmly ‘It is 
vtt> jit u I o in i o ( < i ’ * t t in t .m;s you 

hui ri Hi ] 1 1 < In v i In / i i ^toi \ }\ in 

hei i«u< . l>o \m tii v i ini th t‘ \ t mist in no 

af^iunl t < Ll i in i \ i t I in th * mtuin, and 

I can hi\( ltd i 1 t 1 i < o hoi-* it J like/ 

he tontir ^ ml i n i * < i .. u i ulu 

Sin dn$n t * d h( j in U\ n m < t\ o vVMpilt 
on to hu ( t * s> ) h it h 1\ 0 h m n c 

c Deai TjijK th o < ‘ i t • hu v ^nl lie Mid. 
She conUi uu d to •> b lu lot u ins pocKt foi the 

half-clown lu ^ n *■ i i i li> > ‘liin \ouaie — 

now go an c J bu> ) u. Iimiu'uUi ittlubiibiTs 
shop/ 1 

‘Thanh \ »>n/ sin said >h mun h, gi ibning tin money 

with both 1^ ands. 
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Ebbs #niM at bar again, and awarded hi^ another 
amiable tap. How ecrnld she be blamed for fir peadag 
unintelligible gossip? He felt that his faith in humanity 
had been restored a little by her touching innocence. 

♦Run along, Priscilla,’ ht said gently. ‘Bye, bye!’ He 
turned towards his cabin. 

Something Int linn ‘dnuplv In H\c< n tin shoulder- 
blades. A ball ol lO'Uin tv im , ‘•caked I'uoegh m the 
bos’n’s icd leid, du , p< cl with a splash on ihe deck. 

‘You htth cl< vd ’ 1 In' ionic! 

‘Captain’s frigid, ( i t jij v (nud ( ipt ail’s frigid!* 
she fhantnl i\ it* 'n ihciori" nn'on tIk. pas engers 
like a sque L a * 

Lbl)> uififl iliu ha bit ‘tooftd ho idchsly. 
‘Wonun 1 hi 1 i 1 1< t d 1 i» > 1 ^ (\n it rs and 
slarnn (d u J< 1 ) l 7 n i ! < ^ 'nn<; to 
soak tin ot 1 ^ v h f « * H !« i 1 ’is n t ha clean 
shirt to lit c * 1 \< 1< i » \ i * t on li Ifi (i was 

hour d to c M t 1 ill m s ii ii< jii U v\ h 
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I IN tin afu n * b< < ai it li xtf i 

35^ lit \ th # { ^Sf J p »s’ U i vt t U( IS MxUltPC 
as thur Aias ill \ j<h tl * li^l ,l d living m 
the ( ha*lt i i *h in i h a^d h k 1 4s In lit eh wire of 
estapn g If >in i 1 s io << «m f ti i nl j i » uU cud 
Brnna L< ( i d \} 1 ' i I on il * •sa ul t ><> 1 >n> to 

Jive ana U n s’m t *> ini mu iuui 1 a * v^re 

matched wt me IxMaii *h mI* times ul their 
meals, vith uvon i^muit f mi il i l(wi posts of 
morning ku, iIkhh) n t a, art! <> tihvcli supper, 
iffihouc'I. the snpS '■n , l to up»d i iui mile 

across tlu si i nl be rd nl am ut il mg c* 1 un m 

tjhe night inM i n n n t, tit iu iouiu ntxcb* 

meats ol tin 'Iiditt nix n hvi 'um u * moulder 
and du, uvl i) t t A U 1 m Irn mJships nnnh ot Suez 
sveie houil) d< >ti vul b> suh mo mm us trifles as 
^smg the h m- u Ul oul • i lain or ihtun » someone 
rise’s iavounte pa<tiv. lhck-tuims v\ a plawd with 
Wimbledon atnnKri), the InVlu p u *5 now con- 
versed only m bids, nul the t tinkers u re remained 
itappy as ihcv ilnattri jlon. m thor sole piotective 
pink tycoons Qf alcohol 



Tkfa&jtlM# the foU^oond 
Tbs 0>&tim&pU*s jsA<ki 4 bad tern d^3fi^ £4 
<^dl0m^ *o feci ventilating system, and was as tigbUy 
sealed as a diving-hclruet. The passengers sweated 
tw4dy at the tables, picking thar wav through the 
fchip’s mflexibh Lngl Jl menu ol ioast be* f and Y<&k* 
shiic pudding U>hs 1< It Ins shut-hont sagging like 9 
Sheet ol \\i t I lotting n j ( i i he it mi sjIuk c with hb 
eyes fixed glassily on the fruit-garnished centre-pie^ 
Even the bickering Cokes were stilled by the heat, arid 
•Mrs Porteous spoke solely to ask Ebbs for the salt and 
pfcpper in tones suggesting they were objects of th€ 
closest intimacy between them. Then: was only Briga- 
dier Broslcr to play the conversalioh liffc a so?o on th< 
tuba. 

*In England,’ he said loudly in the direction o* 
Bill YJoke, hvc live in large houses. Often very ole 
houses. With picture ga’leiioC lie ate a rnafft potato 1 . 
‘I have a very large picture gallery in my house, Ti 
is worth many hunched thousands of pounds, 1 believe 
Last year 1 had a man down, to renovate my pictures' 
Clean them up, you know. Steward! 'lake back fSre 
horse-radish. And when I got home from rny office, 
he continued, ‘I found my wile wry excited. She 
becomes excited very easily. she said’. “Tht 

man has found a Van Dyck in the gallery.” “Verj 
good.” I said. <k l will go and see if lie’s right. Btr 
after dinner.” In England we do not care to ge 
excited, and to spoil our dinners. So wc had dim*© 
— smoked trout, I remember, followed by game pie, 
We had a bottle of some ordinary Burgundy. 
Sinner we took a candle and I had the buffer brirg 
a. pair of steps. We looked for tire Van Dyck— 4f .iyi, 
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somewhat latar dfc rdqf, % 'dft IWtft 

noticed it* 1 inspected it* *ad I uH tt> *ny ifcftc* *My * 
d«&r^ 9 1 said, "it £* a Van Dyck.” But it wasn’t &v$ry 
gmtV&n Dyck, So we left it wheie it was/ 

He stopped, and be ean to munch his salad noisily* 
*What do v iu think of that 1 ** hv di minded. 

*1 don’t blarnt 'sou ’ Bill ( okt said absently, \viping 
Jiis head and mk \ nh a )dlo\v hmd! chief <r Ihose 
blood> Duvh lic]Mtui i (\ 1 did u i < \v i 1 li me * 

The m\t mui n 1 libs woli up <o\ucd with 
spots, 

Mt was tlu f ! , s B ria\( t d d< J ud I told the 
chef it w is >il 

*1 drfn’t c if, uht* 1 w h 1 ‘it's djninably 
uuvi'mfoit d It 5 

‘Sli il I c ud » > u ( ' 1 < u a 
f ISii ti/ Hmj hvi\ t ] t 1 the m d < a! pro- 
fession. with 1 i I ] V d |)r 1 this Ia i i A < nr cluijng 

the dv\ 

He sit ton f i a. it su ituiny iumsclf 

VJgoroush 

‘With wH a ( > \ ii >ui w s s u 1 j ) rid rub 
youivlf 'Mill \in * t h i be v\> t a I j i If you’ll 

pm don ih( t q i ^ on » 

Lbbs uim^d 

4 ili<u \\ i> un p i H ^ u ( n ill I w i Iiiitr to/* 

Burtoucd conti i U uluh iniuu^ u * ( captain 

Pick It V 1 , T 11 til Oil l l Li Il« t nut out m 

spots J1 o ii in lu hd ii In mmiUi it was 
Frd iv [> ut < ul u *> i a t%i ( »!Inda\~md 
byEastu M "h 1 \ h w It ' sn 

TBurtwnd/ Lbbs ud \\ i\in Kuin at him, 4 Go 
away/ 





4r. Stall 1 tell the religious gmtkrato to 

iSt?* 

‘What religious gentlemen?’ 

‘They’ve been outside the d >oi si tkc M*ven-thiity* 
sit/ 

Six prisons cm< in^ the ibm, all looking ($i&* 
agree ible. 

* Well 1,1 Fbb i mi (1 nomltn ig uhit c >uld be the 
cartse of the \i c n »ti<> x SddirJs me that he 

was addnsMij*, the * oinpim \ > urn r he added as 
atnjably ts ; hie i id v ji it c in 1 do I n s' u pka'-e?’ 

Canon U dt u I lus tlm n u<l stood on one 

foot v ( i i 1 3 j h* s iu 1 It i u *ti< n —imbed* 

a dium l > i its i ^ 1st 1 jm til i r >n xhcndv 
removed ii it 1 ‘ l! 1 1 1 u jo L i <h tiblc 
occupnd l \ u m t i > iii th< m'm 1 1 < fti} can 
ao lono(r ^ n mi ^ U in iu W ( r< d his i}i . ‘Ml 
Todd} hi n tlu < \v i } V u < ornlh ke> at Mi McBride 
this moMuna ’ 

‘Just lot I u ni\ so k t flam d MtBiuh opening 
his 1 mci i ic iv( t ‘B u iw d p 

‘But what on < idi o*u \<>u mt u> <* > a thing like 
that 1 n >9 l 1 »V lit* n'l Mur Inn 1 u isfh 

‘He tl xcw 1 »> pulttd » i t uk Ins* ’ said Toddy 
hotl> He * is a p lie < < i ui t Us t a» itiMi \oung man* 

‘Mi i xid}, MiLijd* ud \uu \r ( not only no 
gentleman, but \ou ait also a t ill nn ickier of the 
truth/ 

‘Mr Mtbiidt, it is n ; use tmng to cover yoursell 
with bombast 1 ttha IIcnncs«v saw >ou doit/ 

*Mr Todd>, I tell you I never did anv such thing* 
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mm your ^wc-'natisfeatmg 
bits of bread in your egg. 9 ■ * 

/ /McBride clenched his fists. ‘Mr Toddy, I inteAf..tii; 
give you a good hiding. 9 ' !'£■? 

«\. ‘Mr McBride, please go ahead and try.’ -7 y 

;^>Crentlemen, gentlemen!' Ebbs cried, as Canoiii’ 
.Swingle and the othets intervened to prevent the de-V 
putation turning into a free fight. ‘I would hardly 
$pcpccted such behaviour. Really! Please remembar^ 
/ yourselves. Of course, I can r earrange the saloon sSa^J 
/ tng if strictly necessary, but it will cause considerable 
//trouble to the; ship * 

\ • T would not sit with Mr McBride to eat my last; 

crust!’ Toddy said shrilly. • 

/ . T may say I am quite content in my new placed 
‘ Canon Swingle murmured. ‘Quite content.’ , ’ /■ 

Ebbs called Prittiewell on the ship’s phone as soon 
■ /as Burtwced had shut the door on the clergy. ‘YVhi|: 
the devil do 1 know about these tilings? 5 lie said. ‘Has 
whole ship’s company gone mad? 5 
V ‘Oh, it’s only Red Sea nerves, sir,’ was the imeon- 
, cemed reply. ‘We always expect an. epidemic of com* 

, ‘plaints in the heat. Just give them the usual Company^/ 

■,‘^ufF.’ i; 

/The usual Company’s guff!’ Ebbs growled. A$,&§y 
? picked uj) his knile and fork and poked at a cold/ 
Sausage, a heavy woman with a snivelling daughter 
/^feurst through the doorway and threw several closely 
/ written sheets of sliip’s notep.^-r on his desk. d : 

. ‘One of your officers, 9 she said, ‘sent my daughters 


Aft tfie fest feu#; 

‘Ott watch below the tropic moon 
I think of thcc and thy sweet breast, 

Ah, midnight comes’ Rut not too soon. 

Til cr< ep to \vhue thou lie at rest. . . .* 

‘Present m\ com|lnn<nts to Mr Jay/ he told 
Burtweed without lauluu ini ha ‘And ash him to 
come to m\ cabm jin i* di tcJ\ iltu las \\ itili 5 

The ciotlin v t k lk ' d b\ i)am<r, who accused 
his cabin sn\ v uJ ( u j i in tk< up. Behind lam was 
an* hunt st I jpl h Imkbai, 1 enmnuit irom the 
eight-b* rth c dn s on t d ck i n, urdv ^ocigcr who 
rdused to <M ») h b la m<l liacts m the 
cbma'c 

‘I don’t < t a > at dan 1 I 1 » in dan Unable, sir/ 

he s. id < on » K s o u il V J t 1 \ 11c p ink ties. 

*1 ain’t lit a f L 1 i i la im th n xn motto. 

Alv\a\s 1 i I i i I] iht mi sus id lm j uked m 
difTerait ( ib i *“ oi i )< tiu \w 11 i v ui nigh, v che 

ha\na H ( »s di m . , V kI 1 j i bt il» nmkd man 

' • > it 

mjsdf, t i f i t i i it Ji )ju m . Winn the blokes 
in mv cibu \ ol io \ ladiv iiiunn \ ami saw 
that \i ulu a li m »li h] ol t iih i hide red- 
headed bun knt v\i h lmi i , w titled him off 
about jt, < ad mil i * i>t t tin morning nit missus 
wakes up uni I a s \ ? ’ lino ’n i* shemng hke 
a babe \ i*h tin s rr c nt i, anna 1 srvtn other 
ladies.' 

c Burt\\« 'd/ 1 b 1 s s uel wh< n die bnckl i>er had been 
hastened away \ itn a \ igm pu iiiiSv. oi stuctu stgra- 
gation ‘No ore el e is to In ida ithd to my cabin— 
no one f am fc cling extreme!' unwell, I, have hardly 
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my Jtatt In m ntorcd 

to iditi^c outpw%%i m po^tn^m* Say jttta 

stceskig the shipd 
‘Vfery good, «i.* 

Spa iks* 1 ht asked, as the Scrnoi Radio OfSfcor 
came timid 1 ) t > t he dooi lie was * smxll diffident 
man with th t l spt t r u 1 s 

*Do } m tl ink this cnurht to </> ofi c n •*’ he t nqmred, 
handing 1 ho i * ddtpr t \{ r nh it j »u s iul lbout 
passengers’ tit* s 4 mi ' I tl i ^ht I ci be ttcr bung 
it down 

Lbb u id it 


McvijiRRr> r # i inr jo ion 
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*1 ha\< ot tom t Ik r -lit to pn \ ait tn> cable 
leaving the s^ip,* sncl 1 bb> mildly. 
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tmmm ms <m& 

't hrfiiseif, sighed, 'thes said ajr^a^pgi^, 

,| Sf<rtsdy you'd lay your complaint before me, sirt Instead 

offing ovei my head to the Chairman * 

<f Ihm it is, (Wpt im 1 I hue it is 1 Right in front *of 
your nose 1 Look at it 1 >m< 11 it 1 Hut devilish propa- 
ganda shut. \viittm op the oidus of Moscow from 
beginning to end I shm U?n t Ik sinpiis<.d r 

Biostei's hm»u jointed klp mg!) at tht page of 
stenull cl fool < ip l\n > bv I Ibds ioia birakfii&t, It 
Was headed 

t 

mi ell Vhl I M V,\ L I P 1J S 

\F \ '.PM l 1 

* nd \!mi ) j; I \ t 1 ho »v* 

I 

r l Li di c t s o».o kImm' d i i^ixi of an 

out mc! \NMid m ^ u> ij < <d m tin i\ i on i lig in 
the T \uP< otnu L m ihii < on h louiulouMn 

morse Ire i I n i i (’ x \ ivnd . 'jim o( tile 
optla* i \\ i' 1 + r O I * d ( r It a< l U ( I, like 

ship s n t ts 1 s! t ■> 1 n m t «u <1 ' n lo^tv that 

coul 1 J)*«M i u a. 1 I 1\ ( h« ) r o ol the Daib 

Al<nn 

s 'Read tli ( uid < mill read Inotu, glaring 
at the l< iciiO * >fla < i. 

Ebb*- Started it d) In f >n . 
liniit P \ f ts jtacu t i \uu i ih i -$u* Lucky 
Luc) (> [ Hi I w s iio b , Row wov (} i). j,oq; 
Boyo io i), ml<lu,ui h j , Wiliam the Conk 
(100/8) yj \ >r l Ih mhl>rtv< r ((> The Duk)$ 

{5/1), ImpisM (>o r» V) 
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es^'qc^cd that he will be fit enough io lead his , dtitS^ 

'attjsdfc m their needle match next Saturday aga*t($$; 

Ar$ettal. It is officially stated by Ills club that *t&£ 

inner ligament of liis knee, which caused him to drop. 1 

Ofetoflast momli’s Inlernalioiial, is not causing trouble.' 

There is a deep cut about an inch long below the right 

of the knee-cap. Gorringe netted four goals before ^ 

j%-,was injured last week, and has now notched sixteen? 

|0iis in live matches. He is not under official training* 

hilt is said to be* keeping fit by digging in his garden. 

XSorringfc is a*kcen amateur gardener, and grows a|l 

'li|s own vegetables. 

.'■V* ■ 

London. The Cabinet resigned to-day. 

r Cricket , Sydney. The Sheffield Shield match between 
Nbw South Wales and Victoria is causing unprece- 
dented excitement as it nears its closing stages. To-day 
;wiU tell if the Victoria batsmen can make the remain-: 
Tng 214 runs on a turning wicket rapidly deteriorating, 
m one 01 the most pnenomenai summers w Sydney s 
.history. A Sydney spokesman yesterday described th6- 
weather of the last week as The greatest disaster in- 
the history of New South W’ah v 

;', iU New Yo?k. 1 he President ol the United States was, 
^assassinated this afternoon. 

.■k ''Paris. The Govcinnicnt lied because of revolution 
.Wjpch broke out here yesterday. 

, r V, ’Billiards . Mr Harry Evcrsked, the, billiards anet 
Shtobker champion, has r< -covered from a mild bop| 
s'Mf&fluenza and will be able to compete in the snoofcfefe 

' ,‘ 31 : 





taonfli at Thurstoji’s as arranged. 
;|fiwscy lv*^lre4> W jwoW won the cha^t^^jp 
aht 6m*s»> is also holder of the -world’s record for a 
Weak at blindfold snooker. 

«h 

Gov!t. Addressing a Labour Party Rally here la$t 
night, Mr Jlariy ( io] ipu said ‘Ihe privileged and 
protected classes are a<> uti o * tin uin, and they kttQritf 
it. They have been 1 alum behind tlu bauuades of the 
rising eo>t ol livni \ but lionet woihmg iolk like yon 
and me will <Ujt • no non >iht me 1 intend to ferret 
lljitiu out I ai suite t iboue hnt (lire to powei in 
j() j ^ ihi ill ( it nbl \ .is oi 1 u\ misrule that 
\vr KtiH io< r, ) u lid iik tlmuc 1 ot ! < is begin- 
ning to f< i (! « to mtn hr com ion lid \Mth the 
people, uot iuil \ i r | vwih the 1) mk ■» ( heeis aud 
l&ua^ t< i l it re t» 11 s u . 

Iln s ) t \\ *nU C <he < s* < ’ tin pi n 

->ot ' u\ u/e i d l\ 1 bb Siid ‘But 

liardl a n > T wiv* Mi pi e tl d e piper on the toast- 
rack \\ 1 * « i * id I if «n *» » in! i* iid to develop 

dlfh U IP ii CS i 1M cl * 

‘1 e oumlI, n io« eii I t 1 I> lOn r Broslei Slid 
Sava>el) WiJ r Hi u < r l r\ n iinrn e fppthalfa 

page o> •>< m I ah \ t c 1 ipu t "N * u not Idn t think the 

Cou-a i' il«\ c i Pl> oi 1 PxoDtgud , that’s what 
it is 1 ’ 

T)o \c p i d e t 1 * 'hip <■ 1 1 « ss spukO’ 1 bb> asked. 
c Oh, no n 1 It ^ the >nujg Vi >nd ’ 

Ms Ju i man «>i ih, i ich al views'’ 

*\\ rll, Jh t \ h>t sir." 

‘What ab< ut tins raui g* What possible interest ha$ 

that r 
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i Th&&fc'W* riiv* 

it, they ftwJJy &&$& me y&W 

end to another!’ 

*The Barm An ntns a book, sir C iptun Ruckle tried 
to ttop *1, but he li id tioubh fiom the union * 

fc You see'” Lbbs lot h< d helph's lv r lir > m c \ cry 
good, Spalls Pn i ( i ike puss scuns li n hnim And 
jet me c oe i(. neiou k s duflicitid I vuj iJ it imam 
waking rn iv(i\ k 1* a t t i\ * 

*.No\\, ili< ut 11 1 n d>U Riot. 1 ] n in, is the 

Sparks left 

Lbbs \ < Id, | hud If sr' dip u i l) m, King 
h)h i ibin 

‘Bngafhci Bib ur In su 1 ‘I il\ i k let Mu ness. 
You tnow \rl* turn 1 UeciuimM t 0 ut ch i \ Inch 
[ hold this * mu i 1 \ n h \\ ih< d Jh n ih tlmt 

beset n< on 1 sic \ • i 1 t ^ i t m[ h df 

ovpi Ml 1 i lit h i < * t n 1 I P |)io i*jl) 

I assiiu v( u I t I n [i n i 1 ( t 

I h i \ i n\ (in \ > I r i i i i 1 u< i 1 1 

‘I onls isk f u 1 1 u < ( th i ill 
* Cai i m < 1 st > 1 i e u t id nu r> give 

ehmt< 

Ebb 5 ’ uu< imped h ni il ^ su niv ] unt, su 
Supposlr o ^ mi 1 id m u 1 U hr n ill \\ it Oihee 
for t\ei h in \w h rdd n)«n s m \\<ie 

commanding >e n \ )ur xt n < u* > irtK su }ou 
under st aid 

Riostei ] i s d Hi h nl h M i in] n % cc minis-* 
Sion m tin Pi (tips In i fit it\ l i iiLthel the 
comphment ol u cu i is on in mi 
‘Well,’ In s ud 

fibbs gnppc^l Blaster s aim And tin help )ou coal-d 
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tjtatft'iM Ts&flSDW, ybMte WfMfgjBfa adg M fidmMh iB jg»en 
wtefoa^cM f^h^k^>t>li^ i^wew^fwn 
^ waste <ki bbspd,* 

*| ’ 

* s Ycs, sii p Ebbs pit wd his idvnntagc ‘If it weffc n/it 
that I hesitiud to biudtTi \ou I should have ahrea4^ 
asked )ou to do ( cn moo i< \ tlu shin I Inow you lyja 
the dctlMtnnb u mpctit 1, flu diufllt -bouid tousle 
muit, iht hoist i u 114, tl t d n ih *• x <ep, the debating 

SOC U t’S \» 1 I l)i 1 li then S 1 IV otllt \ ti\ itv — 1 — * 

JJio tn b* mud !f r iiti l I d tl m£> lit of giving 
A liih on mx i\jUin << i\( ii n \ 

‘And s x w u I h n \rul o von 1 ill’ 1 his very 
mg 1 t. Hku \ ill lx li << i uluiio I shall sec to 
it m * h \i 1 tn ( th i 1 i ti n * 

L l>h 0 i si l *1 1 ( > u Bi 1 ur Jh >sti * Mush 
*f\r d ' it d 1 1 1 lit 1 s 1 1 1 ( bunb * 

k \f ^ 1 1 >i ’] 1 do/ tli f n ' 

'1 \t d *- i 11 T> u di t U tl ‘But 

the d mu c i< 1! >\v * 1 j< c 1 

‘\u t it t 1 su i 1 h\ 1) \k inwhile, 
yoi 1 < ihU 

Bn n in t d 'Ml ink n } s ud rclue- 

tan I\ * miHji ^ 1 < lot n I *t ill « mt 1 is t But tins 
is s mu 1 1 t t 1 » v (mu 
‘1 di ul r 1 0 il tli 

‘I d h VI \ou > o, mind IT< \\ 1 ^d his finger in 
Lbbs > j t \ id 1 > ><>» 1 tl ir p onasrd 

‘Oi t ( is< n 1 t t*i 1 1 p rn\ u r d, mver fear. 
Good <1 n tt v ki, * » * 

‘Good tl o to j /, ( i] » uid’ 

Wlu 11 Ik hid ^ n< 1 Id <■ n at his desk with hi®’ 
head m hi* 1, hands 


tetct 1 i $ &tato f aak j fe&dl &?fittir«* 

‘Wy^oGdy^r.’ 

‘And present my compliments to Ganon Swingieu 
Brigadier Btosta w ll be rfadmg the le<eSon fxu 
^tinday. Both of them i ill the (. m<m that it t.c refuses 
| $hall put him bad at hi old t-iblc With the five 
nthets.’ 

k Wha» about the iiwmis si> J ’ 

‘We shall h.M tV i m is Bulls ml 1 bar ne 
have not yit i\bn> lid tin p*nl o' dn si i’ 
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1 bi » >li 
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a n 1 of Incfian 

sand ils 1 

Ti 1' 
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M tb \ r * 

• 1 u 

» hju is Gennan 

watJn . ml 

I Atll* 1 U 

'll T M 

C 1 

ii * i^m ixplorm, 

Who ). v li > UOlf < 


V } 1 <»J1 h 

1 \ t 

ll > >1 si'u r Lnthm 


the an] ) i ri< oi } u Ini * l * lmi il< s, mi ambit d 
ashon m < u * Ki 1 u\ b i< ms ba tlu d\ook copers 
sinijils U ni to • ub ) 1 )hi <vul m » nts awl stioked 
thtir dm > llui \\hidus, < it in oi f i me thru visG 
tors fiom dim m ' t f l>\ ni dill ill .is iHoitkssly and 
pleasai.fh >s ibt \ o ( in 1 Hit u mi ds. 

On b » tid, I b\>* 1 u on his pmk sot i tnau» to distract 
Mmsdi with Will) boast 1 * book Ealtituz ag Eyelid ♦ 
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^ t* f ^ ^ 

‘f few *®ickSJ?4lle vfepiteMsf En&io&d dacdMg&f 

^ tfe'tStt^fecrot *$iW &M& day <^n>attfo^fe4 

*fUd^ ^ee»fe-Uke from the ashes oi their first faiurddg* 
’ M S^as5om dehghts, and live laborious d'xys,” they smofflS 
the Antipodtan invadas hip and thieh, and &U»tlj6 
ranks of fusiam at the \uiwn end could scarce fo*S 
be&i to cheer l he l xst Thigh h l>atsin< a 

”Two uoj> o! bi # ick S t nt fluiKrt 1 hie d, 

Unm iiciu I r or couia c, hie* th, uuA spted* 

reCaPed 4 >r i 1 mi ponun* tin Lining 1 ol the 
grot Vui^r li iinpi oi the .runic i <ii when She 
incompai il k '* <j ^ it oul inn ho n ’ns \il!ow 

Conmc^Di , oj < in \i n I n 1 incfs chum w is ‘ Get 

’epi in sin t ]>ni 1 1 1 \ i t il su 1 ^ ut the hall to 

4 'thiti o l i n’« 1 u it il ( hjc * I S I u r thftrea ^ 

ja^it i/' l 

M n i (h 1, I ub tuned o t t imp ni ti \ Lime 

from tin i j 1 I 1 i \ , it n ;> j til t )j/< i mg it 

At random L * min i 1 ut ig 

‘Hum w » i ( ij 1 « h il i j d it lentous 
es^ninr 1 It feu n d tl d su u K hi dt > n t it 1 ighsli 
batsmen t i I a \n I hkc i mil Uk ei out lung 
ficldc s, 1 he un i >m i is ten J i< \i to dance 

at ON ion MkV 11 < 1 i h \ u * n ‘a vfiray 

pArfit guild knight n ili( i tin gi U i > s o* the 
ihuun" \ k u i 1» up* i o tin he uuh on* mi when 
the in* unpii il>b \\ U ' mu x in ii ii hs willow 
$fed-bo\, o’ <\ n win i ? igliiu n itu \ » d was 
“Get \ n in iuj \i u •in th( nun * tc x and 
victory cun to ith I oi /* in* at i ? r 

Ebbs llmw tin bo ^ks o^ tin deck and stood up. Ho 
Scratched hijnstU vigoiousK Ths spots had co ilesced 



‘-jpffe picked up his rap and slq)pcd on to the 

with the di meannur of i man following his l&Sjt 
■dbildhoor] +o t u £>rcAv v.nd i lu ship iu empty. Tb$ 
decks ranc> onh to t hi hi u L loot tips of unbiddeii 
•Stewards, the ifmUint t u* 1 * nui« bills \\m stilled^ 
dcckijuvvt la\ ioilomlv it th rt < upj < * , «m 1 the saloon# 
wert b'*K t » ( j i ft * d i * i v Po Ms u in ; i'i usual 
cornu of tin sin 3 K > \ * u 1 c i s »hc sadlv 

h il 1 i t ( cl launch 


U a 
) lh« 


i t\ i i* 1 

il.) H \ h 


tTiftiSH nt < c 

burst no »1 1 

3Pm Icons to i 
tropic *1 i 1 ii i 
as Sh jav < - ' • 

Xn i > > 

Otli' l o v. 

1 Ik i ill 
tend \\iih ( t < i i 
an oil) l) i i n» 

1 U 1 I JiMi Mi i »i < 


mi ^ i\v Airs 

•.f i 

ip du c u n d )m *o i mm in smart 


i o n 


II 


u t 


n 'id ih i m* instant 


I t 


H^\ Il 


each 


Uv spat* 




li i ir i a I idth i in 


v l . 


Ea r it v ht\' v |vd»j •) \ Ji i i mm > i ou waste 

*W T < *r oul jn hi i ii )t a > hoi i , ] dsa,/ 

Ibb>tl u id Pius ' u h \ i 1 >\ mi 1 idhi turn? 5 
-kainsh \u no d 1 i » id » dm h i i« d on du hot 
variushid u 1 «>f tlu un m/i p in thminuuttg 

inhospP il) 1 ' t i i h v< m t"» pm il <dn ihno* ships. 

‘IV t m ilo 1 1" v, * )( i Mb > »il 

*No/ L itehawc ajind, ahu ijUMihnng the re* 
mark foi sonn tmn k Vili, it i>i\'s du passengers 4 
run ashore 5 
‘Passengers* 5 
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thought enter the suggestion cart&llg^ 
# Ayte,H don't* mind if 1 do.’ 

Ijn his cabin Ebbs tang tin* bell lcpeatedly. fettt 
Swtweed wjs f *r be ond « all, soaknu hi-> feet. 

^liOrd knows ■wlut h ppms to the Iujrr m pmt,* he 
grtttnbh d 1 If s( r iU hed him i ll an i i iimnu < d in the 
* oxktdil rib in * 'or • islnsks b >ltit ml tw» ^iisses. 

lb S II J( \\ 'l tl l. mi , I ) 1 ll ( i 1 I 1 h \ i isl(d vou 
■apbiloH,( i 1 ’ hr i hit 1 (X < i di ‘tiling the 
diinks mlwui ija im 1 lop m i i h d / r \fo 

Nuir 1 » ^ it < u Ji otl| t I ( o tr u t \ inul 

Im the fits) pM (Mm \ i* i>ut 1 *> tn b un ' o 4 don*t 

$$mTl t() t tin (1 <1 lilNOUC ^ 1 w ) it to ’ 

‘Dm i < r u it » i i 1 d >u hi C i j i I i tirjiawe 

said /n*dh { \ l > i k i -) r nmt YrajsiS 

a lull n» j it! no im i I i *( i n t. Ik picked 
up u <d J ! h i 1 t n» 4 i i s\ tl* UU,d it. 

1 vuds I c M i I Ml < di I'y npcuatfd my 
jx>siti in dl \ t i * * I f ) i <d nwublv 

Mppm^ (ii n 1 i 1 u t \ nt to till lilt* oat of 
school l h' ‘it a i 1 1 Ik ' iv tuv Ciuef 

Oificei t> its i * j 1 ti 

'I 'Kv* a tl lit i » ih * l! n < ' til* »n A 


good Li<k u i lu ' t ui is i 1 y ai • i li n i h irm * 

‘And s m« >i * pi is tiait mu 1 better, 

Bngaditr Pu Ui 1 ) m i mr I m not \ mill nous 

ittan 3 Chad. but In t J( ,l I i 1 * hi c io teir his 

cnUails (n I wu ui !im 1 id h 

*You \\ \ it R pi M ui I i 1 mi,' t unshiwi said 

abidingly, flapping tin t ibL w tli his L uni. You’re the 
Captain, aiei^t \au > ' 


H 5 


s *YH t*vn 0 Ebbs 
*f>o*foto ift that capacity k sot&cwlW . 
i^wwt * > / He derided to say no m<Dte. ‘Shaft we fo&v$ 

! pother drink?* he asked, as if suggesting a loiag Wall 
m I wet day, 

*1 wouldn’t sav no ’ 

As Ebbs refilled the gla s t c Kamshaue leaned back, 
looked at lum can lulls, uul dv< Lnod, 1 \ ou have a hell 
of a lilt , Jad, Ion' i \o i*' 

‘Do >ou kin \\ ill it’ about tin hi t kind ^\ord any- 
one’s said to oh Mint \ < hit Iilbiu*,’ 1 bk told him 

gr&tiiulh 4 I Kao \ *Ik t | i mi h ad> a -oi^* \hat soli- 

tary t\hiuia I’m nod to that sin' lonoglg it was 
just tltt Sinn 1 r V on iUi* l i v Ih i jl !)# \ eAi know 

what I \< b It pi * ut with »nv> v nit/' > ill kit tjie 

StimnlaU n t j i il tn » u, indioiiuu 1 d, ‘Com- 
plaints, u I unis omp! mu >' ‘( s mu one's 

wntoig t i f1 ' i > im d< i h»u . . . i ip» Jh, some- 
one's thiivk d nan bit ii s d \vu m\ aapt(<«nt. . * . 
Captun, ni D*’ 1 >n l viu 1 wtar oowder and 
Kent . \vi*\ tli link* on u > u ib*< fm every- 

thing o»» I’Hid i uni li bunt tiaiaUs to fne* 
political ol »iu ( 1 tin kj s mu [ | i It > damnabl) 
unfair 1 

*\u .ih\ 's ot p i » i tli k» i m i i <p n ui iwe said 
CalmK Tt tin h at, and In l k rut p oi < at h other 
from i n mom n i»> >ht villi w cut mn to do ihc pas- 
sengMja u ,f in * u o hk< m II tk\ didn't let 
off sic .in \ \ uabhinj ti t m a Im bl a <h iiiuuk.mlhc 
passeiiLo i d» cks ' 

‘Not an un tttr h lr *. ii nnat u, E1>1». aid solemnly* 
He finish. <1 Ins dimk m <i ^ulp ana t ought d mildly, 

*I*m not a diinkti/ lbbs explained, pouring out 
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f$6t, } from mt vpf^ 

the qfat without a drop. But I mist admit, CMst* thwtfc 

a m occasions when a glass of spit its doesn*t co 

‘Aye/ Eamshawe agreed. ‘You’ve got to kcep^tlto 
machinery oiled 5 

*itow about you, Chief? How do you get on wit$t 
the passtng'is*’ 

‘Oh, I Cn and m ik< 1 e *> o> it 1 I on hawe picked 
up a pem il bin 1 oil flu t tide and lumm iti\<3> began 
picking his tu th ‘1 ni a j » >d i r u»n(ti -1 know that. 
Might us uill b« ho km bout if 7 uckon 1 deserve 
a good <h*j tn dt i i u \nd so 1 j i 1 \ *hc So* lal Joe to 
order. I\i no \( m u \c 1 1 T don’t wn t to <-weat my 
guts m # t in oph i I n t \ i »u tr unp, I\* <mt to pin on a 
d*ckM juu i < tl< >’o d\ u» m> II j i»L ot the job. 
I d< n 5 I 1 k< ' liiyu. ,o in 1 1 th i*\ s i [ don’t 

like t \» v njr < m turn’ a bio dv sight more 
unuch in t i j h J it 

‘It s ch i< t i t i >i in ’ I l lo s i d lu hng tin p rungs 
of stlf-p*tv fc i\f iiwns t md o> c nnMjnd a pas- 
smen Hj> \i iv I i urn ( » w is i cudtt so high, 
lft b< i ii di onh u ihm w in m> 1 1 f 

*M\ imnioo , L * r i ) u< ij.il ‘h r o un a iurin/ 
‘A lutm'*’ 

‘Yts slip n tli* mu Ida I the c miifn Where you 
can’t on' sriK 11 du m , m <% high wind t d the only 
Sailors \ou li iv i v » loi k a <u on no mil ] a< kets I 
want ro w 11 n i <1 nu mn I v d uitn a gun under 
my ami «uid i d j it ir>\ hick lit p p down the 
pencil, uid bi 1 n *n w m hi l n M\ Ins round the 
table-top m thou hi nl <ucli * * h it s ill I want fiom 

life. Nothing mm J vC g-)t in tw on a place, too 9 
He Stared foj a wlidc through the porthole at the hazy 

Hi 



Weightoru f know 'the felbw' jii^y£^0 
^it'eari fiave it any time J like, more or less,? ' 
iv^'tWhen are you going to buy it,? 9 ^ 

?.v ^Oh . . . one day. When the wife’s pools come up?;;/ 
They sat in sad silence for some time. Ebbs refilled 
-the glasses. 

j 'You ni irrird, Captain?' 

y^Ko. Yes,’ Ebbs said. He reached for Burtweed’i; 
picture from the pipe-rack. c Thc wife and kids,’ he ex-f 


Earnshawc studied the photograph steadily for a 
^Udtiute. 'They’re like you/ he decided. 1 

■V . Ebbs nodded, ami replaced it, 

, -It’s a grand institution, the family,’ Earnshawc said.' 
*A grand institution. Yon can’t get away Irom it— * 
there’s no place like home, as long as it’s your own/ ■ 
v 'Quite/ Ebbs said. 

/ ‘To our wives, God bless ’em!’ Earnshawc raised his 
glass. 

> / 'To our wives/ 

/" 'Drink up, Captain/ Earnshawc said smacking his 
lips. ‘Let’s have another/ 

Some time later, Ebbs became more cheerful. 

I ?* 1 'Wouldn’t it be fun, Chief/ he said with a giggle, *tcr 
/sail now and leave the ruddy passengers on the beach?’ 
I ' , The Chief Engineer considered the proposition for a 
\^hile, rubbing his face forcefully with his palm. ‘N%*. 

said. He shook his head. ‘It wouldn’t be right, th$t 
/^ouldn’t/ \ 

Perhaps not Still it’s ari idea.’ Ebbs stuck his b^xyt 
his shirt and scratched his chest. ‘This 




! ig ;Crud*in hot weather. I don’t like ’em, bpt ?Ve 
> wear 'em. Why? Because I’m the ruddy CajJfa&iij. 
tha#s why. In the old Luther now', I used to haveplimspl^ 
could wear what I liked in the Luther . Nothing at aU:t£ 
^/'fiMPLoed. She wasn’t a bad old ship in many ways/ ^ 
'^fleeted, as if recalling an unhappy childhood. /./> 

A ‘You’ll not see the inside of that tub again.’ , 

]•(' ‘I’m not so sure, Chief, I’m not so sure/ he 
vaguely, Jle glanced through the open cabin door dcWll 
the long, clear* empty, sun-drenched deck, and aft£ft 
a paufe whispered, ‘Quiet, Cliief, isn’t it?’ 

# Half an hour later Earnshawe picked up the whisky 
/bottle from the deck. / 

^ ‘Why, it’s empty! 5 Ebbs said in surprise. ‘But there*S 
lots more in the cocktail thing. Pour out another drink 
and I’ll tell you my secret. Do you want to know what 

it is?’ -*S. . 

; . Earnshawe shook his head. 4 1 don’t like hearing/; 
sStrels. Then I don’t have to keep ’em/ 

C Ebbs giggled. ‘I’ll tell vou. I’ve had a woman in 
cabin.’ : £ii 

‘Oh, women!’ Earnshawe dismissed the common*^ 

gjplace. iY 

T/‘She didn’t stay, though.’ Ebbs smiled wistfully. Sjjf- 

/quite wish she had now. Where are you going?’ 
-..added suspiciously, as Earnshawe got up. 

//‘Down below. We’re still Bunkering/ 
y/‘ f ‘Oh, are we?’ 

/ ‘I’d turn in lad, if I was you.’ ^ 

not jdrunk, you know/ Ebbs replied in ettr^ 

“a ■' ; 9 



torn#* 4 t bet$ dsmfefc t&We 
* * /oh, since last Christmas Good Friday^ * 
l *I*d two in, all the same/ 

*S*kmg s Ghiefy old lad. You're a damn "good sew t 
$}&n$n good. A damn pood s< out/ 

They shook hands arrhmJv, and for a minute or so 
Stood slapping (ucli othu cm i lie back. 

*Good*h}r, Chnf\, old man' 

‘Good-bsc ( aptain 1 ' 

When Lbbs \\ «s .dom In If V lied t new bottle frotu 
the rofktail < ihmt t and ] our< d hm <ch an 'ilm drink. 
As Vie uotu ( d th< wlw) splash o\u the td«h \ague 
feelings ( i puili JniuhiTvd dn ;ugh ins mnxl, but they 
disapptartd mom dial* 1\ a, im into tin 1 >g. Life 
seemed Midhenb J1 Muhnhnun fh 1 m <j n to sing. 

On 1 lie h » n d<t k oaii < (h in 1\ 1 m 1 >a lus >]>f tj ^ abin 
dooi Tkli* |\ dd l< oh d ip in aiunvanu She had 
shared 1 hi appituihwu ol do un k t\ and silent 
decks U t shv is < ki 1 1-ii nod vw to u \A'u had 
automata dl\ nhnved J h< posumu on \ >«ud ui the 
ship’s Gone* Spot! If unoiii uanhu i di< ^ trif nded, 
a babv v* tclu i, a uni^i n << is >u rl, oi a lomailce 
manausitcb y unhi ntinnjrv taim if' \hs Judd* 
Now she hid s<Ul<d oi iht 'litiauuns luxury ot a 
deck-< hau ouuiukI mNu Giliulfu l>\ tlu Juwe-evod 
wife of a Wuuial t uponis? ior a k a houi< the impos- 
sibility oi having tw mnL up i LumIi at budge, read 
fairy tales to children, auompnis i <ontiaho against 
the distant elni\ ci tin* ship’s « c'm c rt, oi interpret for 
some idiotic <ml the obvious intuitions of her gallant. 
And some oaf oi a railoi had mined it by singing 
rowdily on the biulge. 

The tune ceas< d. Lbbs appeared in his floorway* 
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ljfeMt&bs, sy&Me 'unkempt appearance and dd^emt^jf \ 
' pctteffetfag |ood niAnnen awoke maternal instincts Is* 
any good woman. 

‘Madam,’ he said. lie saluted with ,i flourish, 
fit gripped the rail, came t.mluli) down the ladder, 
Attd Sainted at? nn. 

’Your servant,’ lie said ‘Mav I sit r> 

*Of corn sc t ij (. uPi 1 ’ 

He took the <hm v vt to la r 

‘Ihc sliJp'c ^ i) Cjiiii t iwi t i( > ’-Ih said 

‘We’re «tl me ’ i Uos « 'd li 1 1 1< m il. 

‘Why, (am ,l» i’ ri„ he 'X u> to 1 null *Vou haven’t 
got an* Jrus^i) 1 

JFSbhs lI in* (H win ^uptm at his feet. 

‘Noi have i h< imMium 1 lit t rmd mil looked at 
hersn jJhoK lliulhih'l ol hh 1 hi said* 'The 
de\d of a hi ' ) d\ i > < r i % o», >b t uts about 
pooi oh’ I i t\)^ \ 1 ih mm Is il 1 \t le di td and 
blood> \o h hi t\ d ’ I \o ua s < m v w ml Iun sharp 
chukbvus nid i r ppid hi o iU o\u di' idjje 
^ptini, n ill\ l i ul Shi U i 1 1 d i un ‘Ido 
bclievt you \ ( u» a a n lo i .* 

‘I’m idnmNn h( 1 i 1, v lthsoru pnde* 
‘Well I m u v< u u ninth 1 to be * 

‘You vmdirst m , Oou no ’ 1 Lbs isked n mostly* 
‘You , ll inv/i i u a 1 nul \void J Lit i u hold n mi nand. 
Where *s »t 1 Mi d nl vn m liii JV il \ou. I need 
kindness Nob >d' \ km 1 io ph «ip mon Hi «;a/ed at 
her tragmdl), m<l slirok his # L id £ \ou’ic deulishly 
attractiM / he <• ml* 

‘Hadn’t you b< tit i U qoiik b i< k to v m cabin? 9 
*Why?’ 

*5* 


|i^!wfi^ 1 5 ri^t |fot to <fe WitM^'r’' ■ -^y: ; /^T 

^Tb tidkk perhaps you’d better/ She stood 
^ilocag, now/ ■ ■ 

g'^But I want to stay here! 5 Ebbs insisted. : ^V3j 

V :< Come along/ she said firmly. She took his atftfsug 
ghat’s right, Captain, Til lnip you up llie ladder/ * s iv j 
&^I n his cabin, Ebbs grabbed Birtwced’s photograjf^; 
$ted said: ‘Little woman and little' ones. See? 5 : ;/ ' *. 


.YVVery charming. Now, where’s your bunk?’ 

; : fEbbs took on an outraged expression. ‘No you don't® 
^lie cried. ‘No, you don’t! I know * /our' type!’ ££e* 
^ook a finger at her, overbalanced, anu grabbed her 

Shoulders for support. ‘You — you 5 He began to 

Agigglc. ‘You wouldn't be the first one/ he said coyly, r 
i' ] ‘I’m sure I wouldn't. Ah, througli there 1 see. Now.;. 
"'COftiC along. Captain. Tha/s the way. All right, hold 
J'.jriy hand if you want to. Mind the step- --careful! 5 
■ She thoughtfully tamed on the fan and drew the 
Curtains before having. When Burtwced came up at, 
six Ebbs was hing on his back in his uniform, 
.month open and clutching in both arms the end of hit-: 
ypice-pipo. He looked like a child with his favourite 1 
•teddy-bear. 
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E ris\ is M i }) silc i h ? i >of int > mirror 
tlfi* w i * i ( in u t h s | c u u m i die 

m\t nirrmir \Wu ir!\ ( c 1 t n # ^ t cl In < ibm. 

ThcCntn n ? w k i m \tn li iJii 3 1 • s had 

taken Ik r c nl r i i iti (1 ^ ^ l o\ c t v th ( il'if <md 

aspmn me* it ( 1 t i > r 11 ' i 1 d< /* d until 

dawn, /mu i } i Mi! humid < ul ji i mn^ nd 
summon d Mi fn T u 1 in i i i b kfist* 

*\\h it tlu di vjl < i I hm In} , n 1 to i u Burt-* 

h< < (in i <b I ) 1 i m ^ 1 M\ i [n ss>< sm d 1 ' 

HcsudchnK c iri tl m < < i situ i i 1 *1) mna- 

taon* 1 lit i m f\t 1 i> U>n -><i m\ ( r \ nu on 
board 1 r I In n ^ <, ^ c md n otiMil some nrst- 

tnp foi nh u < it n ti U 1 in b^t\ mum* 

# One th i ^ h \ 1 to »ik thcr, o h sn, sir, Burt- 
W v crd said h \ s h 

Ebbs g o in ! IM it h d ™ t ml (it ] i»r Ja\ upon 

him, Uu J i It ik w st upiTu i» da Mitl> towards 

Ms cabin liu 1 piobduv die u*. « ihd a >c mdalized 

ajofyj to Mi Win t , < pj »m im di it the ( lptum of 
ifcf Charlema^t got sw/ud m poit uid outraged the 
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’ v ‘But why, Why on earth, did I do it ? 5 

V^Tve seen it happen very sudden with CkptsS&nf,:' 

Sifting the war, sir. Release from strain they cail£&. 

W 

/Possibly. But 1 am no longer braving torpedoes/ 
JBurtwecd, merely the opinion of my passengers/ j 

‘Thejnadam, sir, 5 Burt weed Announced, withdraw-* 
ing briskly. : 

: ■ ‘My dear good lady 5 Ebbs began ardently,. 

bounding across his day-cabin. ‘How can l possibly tell 
you — have a chair, please — how can i possibly explain 
dny conduct? How can I assure you that yesterday I 
. /was not mvsclf? How can I apologize? Madam, I 
• entreat you to believe 5 

‘Please, Captain!* She held up a hand, and smiled 
at him sympathetically* ‘Don’t worry abouf yesterday 
another little bit/ 

‘Surely you must think me a degenerate of the 
lowest type? 5 

‘Not in the slightest,’ she said cheerfully. ‘You $erd' 
perfectly charming. May I have a cigarette?’ 

‘Yes, of course. . . / Ebbs jumped forward with 
his sociable cigarettes, spilling most of them on the 
deck. ‘I recall- -with the deepest shame, madam, but 
I recall it — thrusting my attentions on yon on thii 
/boat-deck.’ 

v* ‘Now don’t say another word,* she told him firmly, 
/smiling again. ‘I only £avc you a helping hand. Jfhit 
' as — well, your wife would have done/ / 

‘ / ;< My wife? Yes, of course/ Ebbs abruptly sank into 
^ chair. 
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*Y turned 

to $hm$ m him faintly, *yr>u dorc/t intend to complain 
afeotft # ly behaviour? I assure you, with all fairoes*, 
niadata ? you are more than entitled to. I hive no d&sire 
to sWfc the just * 

*Vou're complete h forgivtu/ she s^id with finality, 
just foi £» < t th< wholi thine?.* 

* Mis Judd," Ibbsbk v Ins i>use ‘You \u \ti \ , very 
good/ 

*Not a bi< I’m «mn \oi mol* than ch'tmd vour 


party. Ma\ I h n* A a m i c i j ,J 

‘Yes, ves s< r i >inl 

‘Thank you j)i mi \nd don’t wun I shan’t 
say a wo/d to an' >* c 

Tiou ait uikvd pu^on )[ %n*i</ Lbbs said 
with detp it 1 1 1 i!( nd« • d i<>i <n ins! mt ibout 

the effect on ti ’nj < i o ^ nunou > nn d mm? from 
different womui i] * I w o m imp U prink md a 
drunken lu he i "llininji l< m 1 m'k btktvt I tkstrve 


youl gooMm s ^on-* ( tm n ti t c it uu tut ^instances 
connected w uh t lu < o ui; tudckn.s tip ht tonfvssed, 
‘which make m \ n w >p on i k it hlUcuh \ totn- 
pUifttof Aii\ °< rtm jit h ' ' m »t u i »ituuit< <ilcct. 

I am ically tr i to t«> u \ 1 m 

"Of tour* \ coi i,c t mtu ’ Wlr\ tin wa^s you 
handle thov tendnt ptojli ' tl t labl* ^ nothing 
tdiort of m« nniii < 1 i. 

‘Ro you n i'l <i»i ik 1 1° > « s ' < <.1 t u< iK. 

‘Aren’t th<> 'ti mt i Luu ii’ 

‘Well, mad.un, u is I nrcll-s m\ ]>os*tir i . . 

‘That man Ihotci' I>u’t In ’t bikers st bote m 

Christendom^* Wlr , llu nw.v ti oi tmu ■. I’ve wanted 
* 

to throw the c%i< t at him!’ 
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is^t - that child Annette 

>;she*d learn another two words her conversation nrifjtf; 
Jfe almost tolerable. Arid as for Mr Dance r- -— r 
ty ‘An effeminate type, 1 think? 9 

‘Oh, very. And Mrs Porteous 9 

; ‘Ah, Mrs Porteous! 9 

‘Boast is merely disgusting 9 

‘Quite. And the Cokes - — 9 

‘I do wish they’d keep their bickering for the heeb 

fr>om. Now Mrs Lomax 9 

‘Surely she’s a harmless old laclv? 1 
‘Harmless? Good gracious, no! She gossips like poison/ 
‘Docs she indeed? A reprehensible habit. Particularly 
in ships. 9 V. 

‘Oh, very/ 

Ebbs blew his nose again. Tie felt the same un- 
believable happiness that had overwhelmed him in' 
McWhiri cv’s office. * \ 

‘Just look at your hands!' Mrs Judd exclaimed. 
‘Why, yon poor man — you’re absolutely covered with; 
urticaria. 5 

‘It was the fish, 9 Ebbs murmured, as if apologizing 
for it. 1 ;• : 

‘But you must be in torment! No wonder it drove 
you to drink. 9 

‘The irritation is certainly an added trial. 9 , . f , 

■ Tve got something in my cabin that’ll fix it 
Jiffy. Til send my stewaid up with it. And your l cfi|^! 
• Captain! 9 She laughed as she caught sight of 
, on the sleeve of Ebbs’s white jacket, which ho /hwf 
A mended with the Company’s paper-stapler. 



‘The Oi0tt& qptflfcAy aajfosto’t $$ 

H!k« thai If yon’11 let me have it this evening ffl atltch 
it jRjr yw, Well,’ she said, rising. Tm surd you’ve lot? 
of important tilings to do, Captain. And I’ve to play 
pjy deck-tennis heat It’s with Bneradiet Bioster, arid 
lift becomes latier upset if anvoiu is late So we’ll 
taeet at lunch.’ 

‘Yes, of eouisi J libs look* d at hu %\ith id miration, 
perhaps \ou \u ild Luncur nu In ial iiu a liqueur 
aflci dinner f lus (.( n , 

‘I’d be llnolmh 10 1 mid In the sin >k( to< m*' 

*It is tui'yiii t) lor i I k Ci, ni to mtutJii) m his 
cabin. 

‘I’d b<» (\cu ’n ore li muted yU ir du net, then? 
Cootl uioi nin > ( | j 

‘Good 3 dc i ji ^ t \ hi tti ii I id\ Lbns blew 

his nuse loml > i u i it 1 \\! in In 1 > l>d up Mis 
Judd h d ^OIH 
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H la pt of u ik tie om MUj), 1 ’ sung Brigadier 
Brou» ’utils as t* mi 'Fi dummling his 
birth Mi ut r»t o d *ii dm t k n ! He always 
, . an n ul\’ ^ c u , I/O , n nM \\t\i hght^and 
\*cMlt'pot«i i . 11 11 . ii t' \ ; i' A md again! 

A-fFim Ai t t*» iij 1 

H< bowed Uh i iu ic * < x| i > i t n^uhc! in 

ajijild u^t 

It \ a » wM i itt r i »c u' i 4 * r \ n pooler, the 
conipani i J>Ii hv » I h dune I l > tun kh' round 
tht t / n ! t i bn \ e an j Ins i ' j tl piOw'css nf ai eft 
its din i' \ * h in dips m pci! i’ij t ! i ci Biosk,r 
had nissii m t'M i isjiidm 1 i 4 id enanqed 
the bill lil < tin >< i » j i t Nutse p tin i'dhdium with 

himself tV >tai ti »n \lt< i 1 1 u » d /<n of the pas- 

sengers i id bihdv tod th< 1 >od\ ng td by the 
Bns’n cMi tiic ImaMM, omso i ti ku fuml> before 
the 1) m lyi Inili of miM/ 1 cn»iL T n in fi'ii ‘i the periorm- 
an< e .dim lh L d *1 < ad' 0< nc thnc-c ud tricks, 

recited P* \ t 'Id >c ,<j d smiio ah nt In hmen atari 

Scotsmen, turned t luid boiled into a billiard ball# 
imitated buds and sui«q I! hat Wall IVe Do with 
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Drunken to *Be programme, fas 

hgd *ijtt to Tftoder A Wandering Minstrel l and Rule 
Britmrm before capitulating to the National Anthem* 
Mr* Judd,- sitting m the front row of deck-chairs 
with Ebbs, touched him on the hand and whispered; 
‘XJo }Oa thmh \>e c in i y.ai < ?5 

Ebbs nodded lhcy Linltih slipped hum thur places 
while Brosiei w ' n< 1 ilv <i t j inline ius ]di)ux for the 
^next song. 

‘I’d modi Kijui in iuiui, f > vo i William/ she 

said, si.nh.ig 1 i t )i n i t 1 < , \ idtd g i tl) imward 

along tin di s t 0 dt< l 'O’ li i n i < 

‘Dear 1 dn 1')’ id'ihnnb ‘llo\ %< l . '.lat'icJy 

T fetl the « it < * t, lu v J nos 1 mdlv 

£nr th n i <c\ si ! h d I mu wt the ing 

ammi >r inn < ) < n \^ij juhn\calher 

is a f*m m i ito * inti <us, td vit 1 m ui^umr 

of hist s<l h I i U to (mm ( h nl cuh m his 

cabin \1j< Jiuid u i » u\f ih 1 th at h i inme was 

Edith, d) it dif w i i l \ h< r hush ii d hid ^rown 

tobauo m M dt h w t** u ^ x > t\ with a 
%islA m niv vv 1 in L ii u 1 1 i<- \ i< i intern }eai$, 

she was lo 7 I J St *\ i ] >i> w iIks, ouldidt 

Stand In iicij f niw 1 i e c< hi i ut u i abject to 

chilblain^ i t th i ht 1 s ) h M s ui du U the 

same turn she a s hitL* i>\\ ispis roi U eh fond 

oHheiry hdh is i hn»ml >) b fs ind x l^otnei who 

Cawic to d)M a In i n 1 1 md \ i i l tohnd a way 

of makiny s ' u u’l 1 isi 1 s < i t i 

The m \t d > 1 \) w s ni 1 1 J Ln n uu id< nee re- 
peatedly thus thn i to * t hi i Miemur ht appeared 

on deck In uilnr sti il\d c*ofs In &*< amu chair 
m happened to hud hr 1 taking tin air on the rail out* 
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^ learnt 

ita^ihe W^fd Hwat husband & toegfc wer 
&M&, wag ddfty*two last birthday, slept m 
(9. winter, had an operation for appendicitis ffasn 
Vtt# twelve, thought Lbbs was the most lovable tm& 
she had ever seen, and won. her stockings rolled befc*W 
her knees in hot wcathri Sin si malt imously fquiijd 
that Ebbs had an in< T to\ 11 g to nail, w is once ataogf 
engaged to 1 j\< \ / Juki tnrl who abandoned hfcny 
for an Auckluid \ it bunhu n *t dqmss d in the 
tropics, thorn hi si e i »s tin ui «■ \ n* athctu woman 

in tin world u nl to fh> tin I «U, and hated 
onions 

‘Hew a\ f' 1 tn \t i < il o » ln\i f ) # i 1 3 sV^ sighed* 
71 ic\ wu h t n on lit 1 u \ T> r^illa bad 
thrown t l u 1 U 0 1 hi 1 1 s « m i in* sounds 
of tin 1 ) t ( s 1 < 1 C nJ l l nt i in 

‘13 li 1 i 1 wt 3 a i t \ 1 1 n\ 1 u L M s s fid wist- 
full) . \io M tf < uivi f tK v v m u h\ no means 
the i Jjd t I 1 lit world * 

She emit lx' li T ( if th fo t ' v ’nu e in shade 
that it ojcs n f < 1 tl < n n* 1 

‘Dial A\i li m' ^jk to K 1 1 Umd ‘in t wind about 
your will uul 1 11 ul\° 

‘Ah, Til) w it and 1 imh 

‘You always become so o sid whin sou speak of 
them ’ 

‘Do K 

*Ycs, alva>s Is (Lac fo^i\t m William, I sup* 
post it’s A eah) vei\ n f Iits md nom ol my business 
-—bulls tin te ny . dibit uil\' 

Ebbs shrugged Ins shouldu* Onl> - up to a point* 
you might sa> ’ # 
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^ ^ ^ ^ } ^ ■ ( y -'- -z,-^i’"-r — ’W rPf"* fil^’^ilfr® 

_„_ „4tiwlb? fl "i 

$&sl§M& yam ctiUktfi. % mppo&e it xom oe wo^* 
^iTO^%ti«t’ welcome home when you’ve been so long 

* i* 


4 0ii, wonderful ’ 

^<r the children 1 dr alter you or aft< i her 5 ’ 

♦Have you notued tilt pliosph >rtsiuu.e on the 
jitter? Rcmatkabls left m m <n J (<• 1 ti id •>’ 

She si^h d ti> in 1 ui j s ieill v » mast lit ht art- 
breaking buuj nur i ti i in ir 1 ur n< must 
Seem quite £ ir n u v \ us nu units 
‘Quiti a no* ’ 

"And t#i< n, # i f \ am t v i\ mu hi m who 
aie jo atti u tut 1 1 w i iu li 
‘Oh, tut' J 1 bs i < tc J 

‘But it’* tut In t m ’ i i* \ * i < nul i 1 u<*the 
heart ot am t on in n b u 1 uuf mu vt p t k d on 
me,’ she vi <ltih (1 n m g sw f a i 

‘Youdoulsipi s in an Niolntd t 1 bOj nktd, 
suddenly j lit ti 1 o i h u t 
• ‘(Jh, no' Nol i li 

*1 should ln'< *o Ik ti'ij 'rat tj<d us poa- 


tioa ’ 


*Tell nu i'l uk 1 1 \c i h ut \iu J H,tl\ And 
your tioubles 5 

For a eond the mpy d bn n tl i ,ci lls rustled 
heawbtsS ti mpttd 1 bb> tolfll bn tneiiudi about Bull* 
Weed’s photon nit But the s It i < muon which 
lurked m his subitust ou-> ill t 4 ^ m u 1 J ships man* 
Igttvrmg in unknown imnnd ,u ) tog, nadt hnn say 
«. instead, ‘It's rtalh a subjtct ol %uy little interest.’ 
Aj^htuse fromjhe other cud ol the deek indicated that 
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Xldatfusr it r * flay to feuy a# Ac ptriMSafew' * 

i£L* 

4 But can*! we have a night-cap aftemards?’ 

&e patted hex hand. ‘Ol course, Edith/ 

‘That will be lovely ! Then 1 can finish darniug y oust 
Socks.’ 

Ebbs was a simpk nu.ii, who bar l never bad an aflfeir 
since hn disdluMornnuit ov<j bn Auckland butcher* 
and he btliuul tii t h •, tom mu n<n'M go unnoticed 
by his p Nseng» b 1 t di< * hid »-»h«ik ebanu oi ignor* 
mg it as a gmu^joltu] mu wipou mu Lie mg olf the 
pent bow U< pi, .in id i« un 1 tin dak diatubuting 
smiles .a kiv*'hl <n tin t twain hoiii n Bosh ’? morn- 
ing h )si p\ < rel now • ii*al lk • ! i< t ill. in the 
saloon ill c . h< u bon-* m or at da in t suppoi of 
term, lb lu'iuli 1 kin urn t a hi u». In u,< t old ladies 
from il < 1 but d j o'-, ud u< i <du i Riigadier 
Biostu, wink »\us m i",uj hi ship , "wsips laked 
his di.iia ui turnon hl\ a !i dun Mi tip tongues* To 
the ofiuts MisJ id hid c >p,i i t 1 i tii wmg sun of 
Spnngtimi A * uj t n r i ol lu»op i ood* afi cant to aim 
the nuM liiu i iI(»m il k v mp m *ui h ip,»v home, but 
a captain ui .uais»l< duo’, mninm hi < arise in 
pay. l.bb< la pii si i, ; .n tin ' ?» s jowJ 1 * on the 

back, loigot about tiu c 1 u»i >oi i puiul , told Jay not 
to o\M(a\ lit'' str.)i*»tJ) md oi t ni<i u jokis on tbe 
bridge. Ik hi* Ion* tin ( z /u*A m * In 1 tuomeoncof 
the h i r «pu 1 1 si ips Bloat 

But on* niiirtlu ol t^eutw disapproved. 

‘A chanmnu woman, Mis Judd/ Ebbs declared v 
cheeif ull > to IJurlw odourbu akfast, the morning after 
the concert. 4 
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, , v ^ taking up half a kidney. ‘So 

l|ke some others I could name on board.’ 
sir.’ 

'^■lAtid she is a remarkable help to me in the slppS# 
;OV$r-iJl sorts of problems. 5 11c enumerated them witfcK 
, hi& knife. ‘How to give ihe prizes for the rjiildren?£> 
sports, for install* e. What to say to this impossible ': 
Woman whose daughter’s caught up with some touris^| 
fv£$a$>3 Ronu:o. How to pacify those females who tell aife?- 
the ship’s water Vuins their hair or their underclothing^ 
;-^QIithevrnorc, She completely cured my beastly spots*? 

invaluable, invaluable!’ he went on, readdressing?; 
ihiihself to his breakfast. 4 I only i egret I had not made 7 
'fccfr- acquaintance more fully earlier in the vovag?. 5 ^ 
\ f ' Tes, sir. 5 ' { 


;/ Rbbs looked up sharply, ‘Burtweed,’ lie said, ‘do I;’« 
take it from your manner that you disapprove of my; 
remarks?’ 

• .^Tcs, sir. 5 

*' -Ebbs slowly bisected a sausage. ‘And why, pray?* 

; *Gh, sir!’ Burl weed dropped the laundry, and stood 1 
before* him with fingers entwined. ‘Oh, sir! 1 shouldn't^ 
'Site to see you get caught, sir. 5 
1 : ‘What on earth do you mean, man? 5 
, *‘Oh, sir — forgive me, sir! I speak from the fullnesf 
<>f heart — but there’s many a captain I’ve seen carried 
‘away, as it were, sir. right oft his first voyage, before; 
he’s got wise to the tricks, sir. 5 .v5?Sj 

■ ‘ *Burtweed, you are talking nonsense. The lady is the 
Wil .of honour. And anyway, merely a companion A 


JV feminine touch, Burlwced.* 

that’s my job su. You’re my Captain, sk-^^kn 
fhe madam’s ’ 

‘God bless rm soul Buitwetd, you're jealous!* 

’Beside s sir— i s t u hi " 

'Right 0 M\ good m r ’ I bbs t )ld In in stonily, 
is$ot the slmhUM. bn ith ni impropiKtv . . / 

*But loi a matin d nun oii 1 ’ 

*But I'm a )t a ni tri id m n d mm it* 

'Yes, s'i lb i 1 oi 1 V h i yo i me, >r Whuh is the 

£&me thin- su ’ 

'Buit^u (I \ n u) ll k 

*] ir\( i \ t ml m 1 s*/ Jhn^ud sud with 
digmt\ 

'Kmc 1 ! l<fp i uh t \fiii i 1 ! \h \l» Shawe* 
Wilson ’ Lbhs <' i im v I * i» i ( b 1 1 Ol* l i appeared 
at the Guo 4 \ d i ' ( r \ < m >i t i f » von ( apital 

day, n it i k \on’i Vm i mini urn In >L lakmg 

a swim b< * > i buikfist, In Ivi 1< lit ixcflkhtJ 
Now, what cm i f l) iOiu t \ >u u da\ J 



E fi^-hat morning Prittleweli stuck his head frtini--< 
he door of his office in the Square, and pointeiT; 
t one of*the bell-boys who passed their days’’ 
pinching each other’s behinds on. die bench outstff@ r: 
‘You, boy! Go and fetch me the Barman. And tell ’ 


Ip; 'make it snappy.’ ~ . ,‘v#j 

•’;S He polished his monocle, then gazed at the crowd; 
Jaf. passengers jostling round the ship’s bulletin boardgj^ 
iFhey ail carried bundles of coloured material, rolla pfe 
crept; papei', and bunches ol' Funny hats, for the dayf 
pnihe shijt’s gala fancy dress dance had arrived. Thw 
rx^ht there would be; 'Hit y and balloons, souvenirs 3 $ m 
prizes, the last swill of duty-free gin, the last burst tijff 
shipboard comradeship, the last kisses of moon-rid^t^ 
finances ; the voyage was now almost over, and roped! 
-ffttnks already stood in the alleyways among the cabh^ 
jitter of dance programmes, menus, letters tickets, ractif 
^rids, and redeemed wine chits, thrown out like 
Schoolboy’s treasures devaltftd by the liolidays. TKe* 
ijtext day would be dedicated hurried packing axu& 
should end quietly with the official sadness of the dim r- 
^MSe^-then | manv of the passengers would be 




j//'*! should think so. Out’ of the passengers — Brigai&fe 
VBroster, in fact— -has complained you were insolent tot' 
/I iim. What have you got to say to that?’ 
y T/m very, very, sorry, sir/ . ■ . 

.! ; Several of the passengers looked sympathetically as 
* thd barman roa>ied in the blaze of Pi inkwell's stare. 

‘Not only were you insolent, but he’s reported that) 
made a mistake mixing his White Lady/ k 
?fy. -'‘It won’t happen again, sii*/ /, 

//? *lt had better not/ Prittlewell continued loudly.,* 
:*Etmliermore, lie tells me, that lie suspects you have 
;■ On occasion given him short measure/ 

// -Never, sir! Never! 5 Scottie was horrified. ‘I’m aa, 
Sorest rnan, sir — everyone knows that in the Line. 
I’d rather die first, than give short measure, sir/ . ; 
ri /Come inside/ Prittlcwcll ordered. c We must discuss" 
this further/ 

/- Scot tie went into the office, put his feet on the desk/, 
Unhooked the high white collar of his jacket, pulled an 
■old pipe from his trousers’ pocket, and began filling, it/ 
Ibotn PrittlewelPs tobacco jar. ' i V ; 

/'■V;5\Vell, Herbie boy/ he said as Prittlewell closed th^ 
and locked it. ‘We don’t seern to have had much 1 ' 
tjihe for a chat this voyage/ ^ / 

. ‘You know what it is, Jim/ Prittlewell apologized* 
Nibs up top/ He jerked a thumb towards the 1 .; 
\bk5dgc* ‘Best to keep up the old act good §nd Strang/,:^ 




when Scottie appeared. ‘I haven^t 
,< *Very sorrv, sir ’ Scottie said humbly. 




'idtteve. iunab^lr in&; 
rap^fciade df tacon. Thanks a lot, Jim,* ■ . ■'.' ^ <f : ^ 

'. ^jCtjihk nothin? of it, Herbie. After all, we’re SefeC 

-'i 17' J * .» 1 ° , * < ^ 

to help each other, aren’t we? How’s business. ’■ 
hotel?’ 

**Can’t complain, Jim. How’s the farm?’ 

• ‘Fair enough.’ 

have a drop of Scotch,’ Prittlewcil said, goifijgX 
fei. She locker. He winked. ‘Not the stuff we give tli$> 
customers, eh?' * J 

When noth vere comfortable with their drinks;/’ 
Scottic#asked,*TTfl\v are wc doing on the trip?’ 

' jPrittlewcll unlocked a drawer in his desk and took l 
out a small red cash-hook. ‘Here’s the takings handed*' 
Ovet to the Gompauv 10 tally with stock,’ he explained* J 
indicating the figures with his fingers. ‘And here’s the 
cash you’ve taka n at the bar. That leaves us— oh, about *, 
^.thousand quid apiece.’ 

Scottie nodded thoughtfully. ‘Could be better, I 
suppose. I promised the wife a new fur this voyage.’, 

V/ frilllewcll agu e d. 

■ *It ! s difficult for a bloke to make a Ihing these’ 
days, v Scottie observed. ‘I’ve loaded the bottom of the, 
treasures as much as I dare. I '’tick in so much ice you 
C,afc hardly get the- drink in the glass. I had all that 

trouble with the Vichv water 5 

.'v Prittlewcil grinned. ‘You slipped up there properly^ 

f*&u' ' '!'■ 

' ‘Well, how did 1 know they rould see me at tijfii 
ought to have put more Epsom salts in, $ 

; suppose. I’nj getting old, Herbie, that’s what it l#| 





*0$ pit with ybu, Jim. You’re still btaf of the gj^ries^ 
&><fec game. 1 ’ Piitllcwtll patted him 
the shoulder. ‘I till >ou what. To-night, HI geftwf 
flgta&ing ehnmpagni 

*Ah, that Svould bi scant thing*' Siottie rofledtVtelsr 
pushed down the tobacco m lxio ] ipe ‘I liavtn’t had 
good bash at ihc old champagne garni for vcais now* 

‘Lease it to mi, Jim,’ ‘■aid J’ntth vicll, tapping hit 
«(#■ 

‘Him aboil 1 tic Oil Man 1 ' Siottii asltd, pointittg 
fceavcnw.nd-. 

‘Lease luri to m< too,’ Piilllisull ■'lid confidently. 

Ua object c< tin i m\h's sv o n anuhih standing 
in hrt sc->t in tin middle of his calm declaring to 
Bui tw cod *< c ok mm* I it us d o ct ’ 

Burma c hoiUKd 

‘Huns up, 1*1 m’ Tins i> *. m.iiVi to be taken with 
extreme **< i <c ovica'- ’ 

‘Oli. 'll 1 1 m si'ilu J \u>> ih*\(Y lutu a tiotiser* 
pocket *. ml j' h v 'nnllv st< pm cl nit > J hbs *> unbracc\ 

‘You i r \ tm lads ISurLwt cl ’ 

‘Yes, sr 5 

‘Riglu \\< shall st ij f One moment ’ Ebbs 

gkinccd at a 1mm k ai lm hind, and horn a page thickly 
trodden with i,1m mIy iomst'ps rc ul loudlv v 
gcnllem uj st in* \v i tli tin 1 ft *o< t, inc hum? the weighs 
of the bod\ *!i»htl> Inlaid and piogrtssmg evenly 
with the soh of tin w holt foot ” Do >ou follow that, 
Burtwecd ,)> 

Ebbs, Mho was not a dancing man, usually avowfejC^ 

' m 



;,the nij 


begin "when ’I give the signal. It’s 'jjfc 
e. Ready? One, two, three — go!* ■ : * '*/ 

, they flailed across the cabin like a run*; 
^S^y.^d^eshirig machine. 

/ *. two — rhree, • one — two — three, r^-~two— ’ 

/Jftrefcf Ebbs? roared. ‘(.’onm along, man, conic along!* f 
wv- ^fatch out, sir! Watch for the table, sir!’ 

■ l< "’ /Tins is no time for nn.idiiv! 5 A table fell heavily 
\ to the deefi* sending a pink-and-gold standard lamp' 
-;$rashing # into one id' the docks. ‘One- two— three, 5 
.'"Sue — two — three ‘ 

•' ' *j3find. sir! M\ fraf 


‘Then keep them out of (he way. man! Put four 

;^3k into it! One---two — three, one — -two— three * 

'jk^Ttie desk, sir! Look out !* 

/‘The other way, you fool! Keep it up, man, keep it;/ 
'Up! One— two ’ 

• Busrlwcccl stopped and howled: Ebl)s had crushed 
<mt of his toes, : 


k\LFcrhaps rather more ctiflicult than it appears,* Ebbs, 
kc&nlfessed cheeifully, wiping his tordiead. ‘Where did ? 
you say you gut this book from?* k * 

//‘Off the cook, sir/ Burt weed looked reproachfully 
: ,*lt%im, caressing his foot. , k 

: ‘‘Well, I must say he shows great aptitude. This is ' 
worse to follow than The Charnel Pilot. However, we% 
aftrt'' persevere. Ready, Burtwecd?’ , e : \ 

s *Qh* sir! Not again, sir?’ / kr£ 

fOf course. That was the waltz, and now we 






v. as *dei ‘And what can I do fo^ycm?// "■ ■'*//£ 

\} had come to discuss the arrangements for ihut.4fvi^ 
sir/ Prittlewell was once again the smooth 
/^aristocrat. '■ -'/ 

vj /Capital idea. You may go. Burtwccd/ Ebbs added, 
as the/Tiger limped away pointedly. ‘Strange that the 
V' voyage should be almost over/ he continued sunnily 
/*t6 the Purser. ‘A really (\crlJcnt \oyagc it’s been tod 
l must confess, I felt my dillicultirs at t h(? beginning'. 
l/But ever since Aden thing* seem to have got very mudi 
‘/easier. Do you think, Purser — 1 am not seeking flatted 
/ or idle compliments, I assure you — but on the whole* 
/would you say I was, well, a not unsuccessful Captain? ’ 

‘Most certainly, sir! And it has been a great pleasure 
. to serve muter your command/ 

^ ‘Thank you. Purser, thank you/ 

‘I hope I shall continue to do so for many years* 


sir/ 

‘And I hope so, too/ 

‘Very kind of you, sir. In fact, I want to ask you to 
accept, as a personal token of my esteem, champagnfe 
for your table to-night at dinner/ 

. ‘Oh. c ome, come. . . / 

Td far rather give it to you, sir, than allow 
Stay untouched in the ship/ 

'‘You mean, nobody on board drinks champagne?/;/; 
: ‘Absolutely no one, &ir. They seem to have lost tife; 
taste for it this voyage/ 

; /By Jove, Purser/ Ebbs said warmly. ‘You leaVf/ii 
me — I’ll tell ’em all what jolly good ch^p&gx^ 
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wcV? gw $%M**d* |wd fce otd«r% ikbjr 

the 4%mi «Mt4&f; dai«*/ >v 
( "JP|# wbuldbftvery good cl 1 yok, dr/ 

■^DrJightwl, ‘delighted.’ The gong sounded below. 
**Wha^ ltuarh already’ How time doc s fly. You'd bettfr 
come back before dinner. I shall be turned in all after* 
3 So«bJ 

*I*» afraid nol sir 1 h( rt \ the cliilditn’s tea-party/ 
, ‘Ah, the ehddtc d’s tc*i-jnrt ’ I he suigh black cloud 
in Ebbs’s sky ciosvd the so i 5 I supji » c I tcally must 

go?' 

*t don’t dunk Uj it I ids Mi Whmey would like it 
otherwise, sn ’ 

*Vtr\ •well iVu [s out of the p is.ctiECf ’"■> -Mrs 
Judd, c, ittimj <it n> td»l( mi ]jt jss m me What 
Ume do I ippeu 

'At thrif, 1 1 \ hilthui f ik< i lor < f interest 

in the ( tpt un 1 Ik v 1 i\ } a 1 1 to } »t « m » t him tvith 
a bunch ol flm\» is or soniHhm^ < I t I k soil ' 

K Very (lainnj \ i) c 1 inn \ \\ [ } I must get 

into lunch 9 

• *P?rli ips \uu sii ml i i 1 \< ui shut on tirst, 

*Wb\, bUs m* ( s ut | i » inflow ibs« nt mincUd 
V\c become ilu e d i\ > t in’t un< t « me 1 it 
But Mis judd in iVt< cl ih i bln is w ishmt bn hair 
that alt* moon, »nd 1 hi) *i id to ucomilc himself to 
attending t h< tn-pui) alow 
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B y ilu tiim Lbbs appio ( bed the children** 
saloon Ik w js idled with ft dings of genuine 
bcm\ >ki«(o Ksudlv lit rmstimtcd in£ant&, bm 
his cmi'iit ( motional *1 ite dothtd him spiritually in 
perpctu il rtd am n utd whio wlnshcrs He decided 
he would pal a h\\ toj \ tnnnt In ids, ihstubutc tli$ 
small siher 1 itdour sj < e illy m ho pot kt t, accept I fee 
pre&ent Uon louquel with i lew dumficd word* of 
one syllabh , thtnl* m to a npnuo 3us ah* inoon nap* 
He tlioiu ht *ln e*[(nuu a onki probably be both 
fiatlennir an 1 \< i tal k 

As he readied th< sil))n don'* a spasm of diflh 
couiagcment ran through Inni. It viundtd like a &e« 
fight in the foVsle of tht \IuUin lut'ia 

'Jhc Pole Stai Lmr was j rout l of its catering 1 ' fbt 
children wJ.uh was chrrUrd Irom London by Lady 
McWhiue) hci^clf. Tin} had then own chef, $hw 
own duiing saloon duorated with bright bulbq^ 
animals, sesc-al nurs^us filled with satisfyingly 
atructible toy s, and a shaded j>cn on the bo&t*dkjtf 
Where they could be safely ldt while thei? J 
yrmt oil and played. The herding ami fc©d|$g 

l?2 




alternative to more unpleasant ibngft 
it. From Tilbury to Fremantle the chiltMb' 
in teas and similar entertainment, but they 
repaid the Line’s attentions, alone of tip' 
Jjj&pengeis thev still found even day a ficsli excitement, 
«&t$ they nightly added to tlifir pravers a whispered 
^official supphcaUon that the \ o> age might never 
•end. 

When F^ibs open'd the door the full Tone of the 
p&rty Struck lnni hi * a ctoim on dec! I he salcnn was 
filled wifh fames pnaits btlhun is, t rnboys, pieirots, 
Potspadoui s, aril juxi , ill tnanunj and dbowing 
Vigorously round lomr i I h ur th i tics of ftud. The 
younger ana rr >n 1m id ' < u ( u hi d eide, squealing 
protests 11 .t Mini! uist aa . mu dlei oi « with a 
tastier portion, he • r il bid it [ ne older children near 
the door had sun L in Mud's ulv am 'gums ti ace. and 
ate steadily Without aik’ovdid mg dun ncighbouis; 
the youngist at the olht i u in, ih< s«d /Oil looked upon 
eating onl; as an lnudt it t t > th innn cnjovmtnt of 
smearing the food on f ht bnlkluacL, tlu slew aids, each 
Other, and thi ouches, tlu d ilJun m the middle 
tatpfessed the conflict cl thtse two paUtins of 
behaviour. 

*Cod bless my 'oul” t\i lumed Lbbs 

‘Tphe Captain!’ ctud the moibtih st<*waidess. She 
was a. pink, guy-ham d wonftn with a figure like a 
ij«»th pf balloons. “Look, kiddi She dapped her 
.energetically. ‘The Captain, kiddies! Come along 
that jelly bowl off your bead at craped 

m 


C **«* . 



■(//ft roar of greeting came from every mouth/li 
'muffled by masticating food. 

Ebbs blew his nose. ‘Ah — good afternoon, chil 
. :,be said, as though breaking serious news. .. 

f I aw glad you came, sir! 1 the stewardess told Hro#/ 
happily. ‘The dear little things think so much of the. 
Captain. And aren’t they having a wonderful time?’ ■' 
eyes were shining. ‘Doesn’t it do your/ieart good 
ijlp see it, sir? Why, I don’t think I’d miss the children’s 
if$a-party for the world. Now Til take you rotad, sir,/ 
(shall 1?’ 


> 
>: v- 


V", ‘Is it strictly necessary?’ whispered Ebbs. As the . 
/children were now taking no notice of him and had 
noisily returned to assaulting their food and each other* 

< he saw a chance of escape. • 

' ‘But they’d be s<> disappointed if you didn’t, sir.’ / 

'y ‘Very well/ Ebbs said. T suppose it’s my duty/ ‘ 

; ' ‘This is Terence/ she begau brightly, starting with 
'a pale child decorated with a florid pair of burnt-cork’ 1 
•tttouslachios. ‘Say hello to the Captain, Terence/- . ‘ - 
; Terence gave Ebbs a look of deep malevolence. 

‘Why, Terence!’ she scolded. ‘You haven’t eaten up 
' your nice ice-cream. You are a naughty boy!’ 


, ‘Don’t like it. 9 

v, ‘Come along now! Eat it up like a good little boy/;/ 
'///It’s nasty/ - ^ y < 

'///Nonsense! Of course it isn’t nasty. Not nasty at all 
.ts it, Captain?’ 

‘Not at all/ Ebbs murmured dutifully*^ 




‘LppL* she MM, pfcfcfefc n the 

td*4?TO<¥tailft Woitt y«tH > 

Shtr stooped melting pink ice-cream Iron* the plate 
mid offered it to Ebbs, who slowly opened his month 
stpd swallowed it 

‘Jolly lasts,’ he sucl gtimlv, trvmg to give the child 
it look of astonished appreciation ‘\ uni, j um * 

‘See, Terence? 1 K Ciptain In\t% -sour nue ice- 
cream Hus is Hum t «hc continued sw itclpng biro 
to a small an 1 pr ik\ fu r \ quuu *\\h it do sou sav to 
the Ciptain, H tri u t ” 

Haruct piu Fibs 1 long 1( ->k, and buist ijAq 
tears 

‘Go^dntss gi< uoii' Lb! s exclaimed ‘i trust 1 hav? 
Hot upset tin pool fluid” 

‘Oh, no u '•’u « d\ us nunir’ llu euardess 
floumhtd hn cv> i tut 1 ] n k< i hit I ‘Shf’tbeeu 
trying ilmost ( nil id’s im < \ aft 1 < mlon And 
what is it tins inu II ii t?’ 

‘Don’ 1 lil e n ji’h,’ It ri if fhhtd. 

‘But it s bt uitilu* j d' 1 1 nut I n t it, ( i|>tain'” 

Fbbs uodfli d Ik 1 )f do 

‘Look limn I sin <1 d up tli i L m s nvn spoon. 
‘Watch tin < ipt un ' uv ' \ou» p > its i i’y Don’t 
ypu, (. a})t ini? 

Ebbs to k tin o' urn nils h 1 c i ist i > i 

‘Lhfie mm i’ I m slc\v ndtss nt lined the spodn 
taiumphinth ‘1 u id }<u it u is mu }< l)\ Eat it up 
now, oi tin Capt un \ ill 1 lush th lot And this is 
Robeit,’ she i\< nt on, k a*, km*, a sn 11 boy n) som- 
brero and spur , aimed with .gun on cicli hip and 
one nt the umbilicus *\\ hv Inst n’t you finished your 
'tanwge roll, Robe rt?’ 



siri They have 

obeit. 

I'he stewardess shook her finget. ‘Now, now , Rob#^ 
can’t Jnve a banana dll You’ve finished your nice 
■sausage roll.’ 

^Wanna banun i p 

‘Eat your lovely s ms ue joP 1 kc i oood bo), oi I’fi 
be really ooss And -<o will the ( a, tain ’ 
arma b iinrud 

*But it\ swim j>ti >ns m » ( * )*1 I he Ciptain likes 
it, an>u )> Dui i hi ipl mi 1 J rot Robt** — 
%OW thr ( i,)tun><r, )v u a iti 1 a« > iib^i loll * 
*Waimabmii 1 Ri’ u 

’When 1 bbs 1 i >m liu \ }) >ih n 1 *n nwjnnge, 
saidmc <ind\*Kb, tnum » m 1 iu i ipj\ chet.se 
spi* ad, and n t « it c 1r s u J > ' >ii ilan w w nncfht 
tty son ( \ n.> d S w i u l i <u I t tn banning 
to ftol a little *v } 

TMcom i sn VuMjdn u 1 i < d lo\ti>amc&, 

m. - Q ht il’jpt i li i Ji i l ( m il u , children! 

Huitj ami fimdi u}> I li t t i uti \ iit»‘*plav’ 
line (hilJiui, who 1 d no* < \ .1 thtnistlvts inlo 
nausea, stuamed fioni tht 1 1 ' Its . ur 1 supoxmdtd Ebbs 
expectantly. 

‘\Shrt1 sliall w< pin, cliildi n’ sic askttl 
Immednttly (Inn was upiou 
‘Musical < hatro 1 ’ 

‘Postman’s knock' 

*JRing>a - 1 mg-o’-roses 1 ’ 

T spy!’ 


lAtay ’jtitft a little toiler, 
tlpifh them, the little dears.’ 
‘Wanna banana!’ stuamed R 




'Won’t!’ Ebbs said 

well, we'll play oranges and lemons. H&3$E; 
fe§, Captain, Here we go, children! Line up, noWiv 
X&t (hat little boy go* Rosemary, you’re hurting him.' 
fecady, sir? One, two, three— Cringes and Lemons , Said 
i$ JkUs of St Clements . . . 

V The stewardess chanted gaily, they guillotined paiffc 
(of giggling children, and a deep sadness fell upon Ebbs. 
Ife-recaMcd his scMldiiw: career since he had first slung 
!lis hammock in the Jl W, sttt as an innocent overgrown 
|a 7 di He saw himself stepping on to the deck of his 
first ship, an awkward cadet in a dangerously new 
^-nniform, off East for a two-year voyage in a rotting 


; trantp with beetles lor bed mates. Then working for 
liis , mate’s ticket, struggling with books in his cabin 
anda merciless Captain on the bridge. Afterwards 
; his master's examination, following monthr< 
' ashore in chilly lodging overshadowed witli the fear 
ol failure. Next the war, with every minute likely tb 
<jb$tceal a torpedo. Unending freezing watches on a’ 
1 Shaking bridge and warm bunks left bitterly at mid*;; 
j&ight; sweaty slops in breathless Eastern ports, fog in, 
the Channel, and ice in the Atlantic; a pile of accuim^ 
pains, which had raised him to his present job^r 
JpJaying oranges and lemons wifii the children. , yy 
^ ^reflections were stopped by a child whisking 



back!’. Ebbs shouted 



flfiptf Wyf mfak* 

bujjrt <3&* iSke l&tf taun 

fijjfcy^s gdld-peaked cap, decked with * a stiff white 
Aareal cover, went bouncing across the delighted 
children like a rubber ball on an ebbing tide, 

H ' ‘Git e me that blasted cap 1 ’ he shouted, pluil^kg 
«feer it 

‘Give it back at one 1 ’ irnd the stewardess, ‘Jeaiiifc^ 
, „ * Ghailic Holm f At once, do \ou hear* The 
Captain doesn't a uit to ph\ airy mon 
vBv tlu tune DjI^ hid uabbul his cap his white 
ja<ket and tiousus loohd hit i mnsitv towch He 
Unthmkmph ] nun d il cn his h» ich hnd fcU some- 
thing <el< l and v K y cho^ i! mn lip p ck 

Tmgoiuui in\ < bn la nuuum* d with dignity. 
Tlu Vhildxi ) >ii<d \ it 1 1 1 \ Jim ) imped up and 
down, and cl *p t <d tl ir h iru 1 W hit would tlu funny 
man do m \t * 

‘Oh, but su ! uud d U iuh s V< n’t you going 
to gne vw iv tin pn nls*’ 

‘I am cntiinh nor oi m o f n « iw v am bL&ted 4 
presents ic tlm | ia o he chains. In n d angrily* 
‘Good afternoon t( \m , st<\\ m s J tin t ^ou appre- 
ciate that s m hav* ui ltd u< lompict* s^t of whites? 
Mv laundry bill do \<* for this all moon is consider* 
able. The dmupr* t m\ 1 1 nj* r mcihulable.* 

‘But ] ic is* sir,’ sin jilt uhd, h\ait lor the presenta- 
tion Yes, 1 m sun \ou will, sn* You can’t go without 
the prfsn tation Wher* s lln httl( girl who is going 
to give the Captain the bunch of flow( rs ? Where 
you, now? Little gnl f (>omc along, hide gni. Make 
hastel You mustn’t keep the Captain w r aiting,* 



bm te 4 d&Uuptft 
kWM»tf£«i »«^pe4 forward * handful at piag&g 
flpwc*r£ Ebbs recognized hh acquaintance PriaplifiU 
*$ol* he exclaimed. 

^Sfee Stood silently befoie him, staring down meekly 
atherpapei offering, as inoffensive as a cowslip, 

*We have met Ixfort, young lady * 

She said nothing 

*You aie a vm naughty girl,’ Ebbs continued 
stejnlv. 

'Whatever you did c n \ou’u soiry lo the Captaih, 
dear,’ the ste ward* s 3 ui n d 
*rm%orrv,’ s h* m nnua*] 

*JLt was a shot kin 1 jut < e of bihaMOiir,* Ebbs went 

on. 

can’t lit Ip t, s I k nid Jiuinl h ‘I’m mil idjusted/ 
c 11, \uu hid In ltd tike ]) ur s to adjust your- 
self.’ i f fling lit had pcili^s btdi too hard, Ebbs 
added more mdulgenth Amvviv, we can forget it 
now, can’t wd \s l > i<»- <i> \ >ti’n sorry thtre's no 
‘reason wh\ we shouldn't be ii lends ffut don’t throw 
paint at pcojrle ao un Now 1 t is proceed Vvith the 
cereniom. Are thost lov'k ffov\rrs for nit 7 *’ 

She looked up it him ‘1> ai C ijuiin — ’she began, 
inreproduv Uon of i*it c pit<h She j -mstd She opened 
and oiiut hu miuth Hu usu ii powt was ior once dis- 
turbed. ‘Oogoo 1 ’ she saul lhui ->lu w is suk all over 
Jus feet. 


*79 




%E Charlemagne s adult enjoyments JicgaM , 

[yi nightfall. For a week the passengers had 

and glued their costumes in the stuffy sedtTcy y ^: 
5 ^ar : cabins; the barber’s shop had been stripped* $$5 
Jcbsmetics, the Doctor’s surgery raided for slings and 
t^e-shades, trunks unwanted since Tilbury wcro*mincd s 
from the baggage-room by sweating deckhands* andA 
; £yery parson aboard forced to empty out his collar-- 
Sox. At cocktail hour the passengers slipped shyly dow^ 
-the alleyways and burst into the smoke-room to gathief^ 
■applause for their ingenuity and needlework. Unfo^J 
'tunately, their inventiveness had run blindly d'b'Wti^ 
ifihnilar paths, and Scot tie’s cocktail shaker gathered, 
squads of sailors and policemen, tribes of Bedoui^ir 
gfnd Zulus, convocations of clergy, a creche of babifc^j 
sufficient chefs to staff the Connaught Rooms, 

-*I congratulate you. I congratulate you all roeftij 
"VWTmly/ Ebbs said at dinner, lie had recovered his 
'Composure and his appetite, and beamed round dig' 
fafe&vily decorates! table. ‘A most artistic turn-nputilt 
:<^ite. puts my uniform to shame. 5 . . ! 

■ had been the best meal of the voyage, 

• \ . , ■ ' ■ 
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plaited her blonde hair and decfial/E<$r 
.limbs in die bright blue chintz of 
> ^|^^ Erde3g; Mrs Judd wore the best bell-bottottasd 
i«|Sfbrm of the slimrrtcst Quartermaster, commandeered . 
' Ebbs; Mrs Lomax was a warmly veiled Salont^^ 
jDiapcer could do no better than his tennis flaiiiudsfjj 5 
‘and tVilb/ Boast refused to let the serious progress* 

•' his evening be disturbed by such frippery as fancy; 
pdbthc*. Annette nad come simply in her bra and padft -1 
. as Jane, and Mi s l’ortcnus was a nun. 

’ - ‘Quite an assembly,’ Ebbs continued happily, k>ok-| 

• ing round the unusually noisy passengers in the Saloon,: 

, who had just reached the stage of throwing nuts at, 
disach other. ‘I am really amazed that such talent— 
•'J./^C was interrupted by a jubilant pop behind hiat':'^ 
£»y*The champagne, sir,’ Burtwced announced, 
;»’^iering in a bishop. 

.‘By Jove, bubbly!’ c >id Dancer. 

‘‘My oath, plonk!’ cried Bill Coke. 

•y *My my, gigglewater!’ exclaimed Gwenny. 
c *1 know a very interesting s T ory about champaign^!, 
jaid Brigadier Broster. ‘1 was staying in the country ' 

, with some lord or other - I forget his name. lie wasn-fc* 
^d-very rick lord. In fact, lie was a damnably poor lord* 
^Vhile I was there he heurd he’d come into 
: .ln^ney-^not a lot, just ten or ‘-.senty thousand dr: $ 
and 1 he thought we’d better celebrate. So he went 
to look for some champagne. In 
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of course/ fee Ve 

f«y fobd of dbamphgfef. We alwa ft kfeej^ jfettte 
ftatKly to otaf btwrtics for birthdays ted € 3 «i«mas and, 
Hod, He found Some champagne— a bottle of *«$. 
He opened it. Hat as a pancake. Too did. So fee 
opened a bottle of ’20. Flat too So was the *«, *asr, 
*83, and *24 All flat And the poor fellow had never 
been able to afford chan.papne since 1925. So we 
had to drink whisky and soda instead Damn shame/ 
He finished the class ‘Steward 1 More umc 1 ’ 

‘This is with tlu roni|lin»fnts of the Company,* 
Ebbs explained nudtstly T hop yon will all order 
fot* more during the tv tump ’ 

‘Do you know vlnt, ( a] tun’ Bdl <”okt said *AVe‘\e 
had the fmist tint of tin lives m this <-hip, and no 
mistake Ilaviti t v t (j\v<t nd \im who ha\i we got 
to thahk foi ih it J Why \< 1, C ipum” 

*Heai. lit ir ’ t nttl Mi« Judd loy iliv 
‘Oh, conit, tonu ’ 

Two 01 tJutt of 4, ic pi -.uioiis s'arted beating on 
the table with ihtu spt ns 

‘It’s gouif. to bt a ic il hunt to lta\e the Chatk * 
tnagne A re. 1 bloods sh mit Bill l okc ec>ntinued, 
plunging abruptly m<o nicl inehoiy Just think of it 
— a few liouis iiom now, and wt li hast patked our 
bags, gone down tht gmpwry, and bt scattered ad 
over the shop Nt va wilJ we s«c each oditi again. 
That’s what I toll it il srd, (r a entry ’ «. 

Gweimy touched her evts quickly ‘I wish -I wish 
we could just go on living djgt tJitr like this for ever. Tor 
ever and ever.’ 

Under the stimulation of the champagne and these 
Intoxicating sentiments, the table applauded loudly 1 . 
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3 «aji f&iy wtlbi. «&%} j5$»eyl* Bill Catot*#* 

omasum 

. *Ah*of you! A4y tittte of d*y or *%h& Jftqfc 
ask anyone jin Sydney for Bill Cole. They’ll see you 
tight.* 1 ‘ 

’ ‘Stay a week, or stay a month 1 * Gwenny excitedly 
tossed her pigtails over her shoulders liLc the C/torfe* 
Ttmptis Stem mooimg 1 opes ‘Stay a year if you like!’ 

‘Btit you must come and slay nidi ui,’ purred Mr* 
Bdrteom. ‘I absnluttly insist < ’ll ill have lots and 
lots to talk about ’ 

‘Dash ’t 1 ’ Damn blushed and gl mo cl jcikily round 
the tabl^* ‘11 joi'it- 1)1 1 m I »nd<» i next }tar, I’d 
love tc^put v>u up Be delighted \bso1utcl) delighted* 
l*m m the book ’ 

^Anv time > m’rc m Town, Bn* tdar Broster de- 
clared gtuBh M d bv ] ] s< a if\onM foirn anddme. 
You cm reach nu tin wgh th< C uiton ’ 

A squill of siTxbbliii<r slunk ilif ttble as they ex- 
changed addresses Hie irrit itions, squibbles, and 
jealousies oi i \iy\ ±lv\ ns sml m coastd voters; 
tha passmiriis w^re now v iul nth r oin to )>e losing 
eathothcr\f ump m\ iml ) uoiraphtdi uh decorated 
menu with lu\i h com| hn c nts 

‘Ladn s irul 'tntltrncn, calhd Bii 1 Coke Tm going 
to propose a toast Cmss who Whv, the bloke who’# 
done a damn fun job 11a alia v\hu\ a real gent 
through and thiouejh fhc Pomm\ l 5 d take my hat 
off to any time Ladies md cants- the C nptun 1 * 
Tttoorav 1 ’ uud Mrs Judd, flapping \mM1v 

4 Captam * Bil 1 Coke lo k d at Ebbs ‘I don’t 

know how we’d Ime got on without you ’ He suddenly 
"cEmbed ut> on hxs chair, and lor a second Ebbs though^ 
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rhythm, «od struck up Sor fits a fkjtkm' 

*!%£** cfoeetS for the Captain!’ shomed Bill Opfa&a p# ( 
Iwgknihg to glisten all over. ‘Three dicer# for &$$ 
Captain, everyone' Hip-hip-hip— — ’ 
v *The whole saloon lose and cheered. The paSSChgei*? 
fitodd on their chaiis, a few ilimbc d on the tables, they 
threw streamers, waved paper hats, stamped, clapped, 
whistled, and began chanting Speech' Speech' Speech! 

^Ebbs stood shakily H< opened Ins mouth and tried 
1)0 \ky something Instud, he blew his nose! His son! 
was skipping across blight waves of happmcs^like a 
flying-fish. 

k * * 

After diorcT Lbl r owned tin bill 
It was stiU waim 'iiouth l >i dancing in held 
OH the siloon d< ik, which v\ i, sptciillv decorated 
With fljgs and Clunisi iai ti ns and paitmoned by 
the buffet and a repue i of the C htnUma^m m iced cake 
tist licit long To i fiisi I d< rf thimpigm coiks the 
fun,\began„ soon /uni w-s < lute lun« hnw< 1 gul, clttgy- 
man holding chamber inn d, stloclboy dmcmg with 
cCmcubim , and slink with char fhc ship’s junior 
officers stHjmcd fioin tbur c->b'n? dovvn below, for 
yhc evening trad it u mils waived the r< gulation for- 
bidding them, on j unit n»st mt dismissal, from speak- 
ing to lady pas*>emrcis about am dung unconnected 
with the urgent sifety of*ihe skip The stewards’ trays 
game heavily fiom ’he bar, the bind played with i 
enthusiasm m itching their record collection of 
drink* hidden beneath the piano, die possengejS tgegah* 

*8* 
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‘ befWi to vibrate with gaiety. 

Srittgi except the sbatlte. ‘ 

. t 'William!’ Mi's Judd fetid, as Ebbs jarkfiy 
her through the thin first crop of danceri, 
.ajwofidcrful e\ ernng!’ 

i Edith! Do you know, this has been quite the 
happiest day of my lift ’ 

Sue squeezed Ii.d arm. ‘You’re such a success, 
William! I’m ttrnblv proud of \ou.* 

‘Illavc something I wish to say to \ou,’ lie declared, 
as t$ce music stoppe d 1 It, h id d< c uli d it w .is high time 
to tell htr about Burtweed’s j hotogiapb. 

‘IJave \ou, U din in’ She look* d at lnm with 
sm^prise. 

In his bath he hid pienand a shn.t spuch, begin- 
ning with the photo anil then pint c * ding w aril) by dead 
reckoning But it> dcin i\ obvmud) needed solitude, 
and prefeiahl) daikniss 

He blew his nost Shill .\e try and find a spot on 
the deck?’ 

They began mo\nig i lo.rds the rail, Lbbs beam- 
ing at the passing* t> lik* the vicar at a successful 
school Heat. ‘How happy t\ujo » looks 1 ’ be observed 
contentedly, cate lung sight oi C\ ion Swingle m a fez, 
popping balloons with a light* d ugar. ‘Thu*. are 
Indeed tew sad htaits oil board to-iught ’ 

Bpt one of the sad luai ts was thtn b* atmg anxiously 
4a the bridge. Shawe-W llson lei ut alone os 1 1 the wind- 
cheater, frowmng towards the d’ L bows. He rardy 
appeared there at all at sea, believing that the dull 
fcehj^C navigation was more fittingly left to hisjunkfi 



officers; now It had become only /janctuajry from 

Mrs TVuteous. 

He juried, softly into the gentle wind. He had only 
himself to blame for a bad enor of judgment He had 
tiftmght of her as a mature woman who could start 
and stop an .affair a* easily as the engine of her car, 
and now the bloody female had fallen in love with 
him. She dogged him on deck, snraked unwanted to 
his cabin at rnght, and sphslnd after him into thff 
swimming-pool n c cae<m as an otn r -hound. Worse 
than that onls lus uw si (ncrgiOt charm had pre- 
vented hf T abends smdmg In i l.o bind in fremantle 
a cable tcUme him not *<» ot 

‘I supposi tin Old Mtiis h\(d up for th' night?* 
Jay said tin ( rl h\, i yi ai 11 i d< who lhonse door 
with i tin i { ( n 1 i itf s 

Shilvl -\\ lis >n null' | 

‘Bj (r< OT C< , I V'IS'l f IMS 1 111 < h' I. J IS V»t nt OU 
bnghtlv ‘I s oiildti 1 bt Hirn'mi, up hue No jolly 
fear. I voul< n’t'’ Mi s > \m!s< was poj ulir with his 
juniors, thu n,h b< n In to' 1 /’ to vs my if they 
did any noil oj n r t ‘ \ c so ,n ..s I'm off watch I’U 
be down then dtikiny a fore b»u bet 1 will' What 
do von tlunk o< t hi lu’ii out* H< hul itnnuuced his 
afternoon ship to inl» his linn with tin ofhceis' elec- 
tric iron, and wore a wlut< uniform is cij->p as folded 
paper, whn h In inspect* <1 ( insds i ^ety h a minutes in 
the (ham >oni light list i* had heroine (outaminated 
with rust or | mm work 

‘Yon look very b lubful,’ Sliaue -Wilson said sourly. 

‘You know, C href,’ Jiy w< nt or*, br coming serious. 
‘I’m glad you've come up I was going to ask you for 
sonic advue. You knew all about-~well, women, and 
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things, don’t ycya? I everyone knows you 

do. You sec — He tubbed his hands together slowly. 
‘Yovr see, Chief. I’ve met a lovely tittle git I on board. 
A teal smasher. But a- -a spiritual sort of smasher, if 
you get what 1 mean. She sits at the Old Man’s tablt. 
Her name's Annette. I meet her every morning when 
I’m sticking up the noon position in the Square. We 
haven't actually - nc luullv spoken, you know, Com- 
pany Regs, and all tlfit But she’s obuouslv a jolly 
dee ent girl. Jolly d< a nt ’ 

‘Never,’ said Sha*e-U jlson fore* full', ‘have any- 
thing wliitmer to d ) wifti woun. .it v.i ’ 

‘But C3ml ” Ji lo)].( d at him with amaze- 
ment. ‘I *ncan time an lots o' )ol!\ nnc women at 
sea, yren’t that' I • >• in- ml, than genuine sort 
of girls Nit noi n’i> sin (• womui l lml 1 mean 
--I don’t nn in <1 '’nt is, tin soil ui girls a 
chap i an -sort o' In i k.e ' ho ,ou got me. 
Chief?' lie asked dts[ na i\ W h it should 1 do about 
Annette?’ 

'Kick the little bitai b ’to. i evu the sub,’ Shawe- 
Wilsdh said. 

Kn hug he c laid startl 1 i\ no ' >n >< i he w<nt down 
the ladder twviiJ the ji^it lh sti od on the edge 
ol the dame lloor, i o? mi r hw mouth and his 
hands in Ins pockets, lie d iic g punu s weighed 
heavily with me Ian lu>lv. A>rs Pnumti was still not 
in right; but he knew sii t < nc'ueh that she would 
soon appear on dak, and coni' irotung after him 
bubbling over with cndcjimen^ 

‘What a bloods hit 1 ’ he gioa* 3 to himself. He 
realized sadly the penalties oi bang so hand tonic and 
so’chnnning. 



Loofc&g rOax^, liotftad * ||am girl dressed as a 
&ed Oofis m x&fa w$o ha# heeft Jtffeadtaijgf sit l&mjfliame- 
les?ly from die’ cdgfc of the floor for ^omc toe. Tf> 
take Ids mind off bis problem and treat himseff toffie 
fmle flattery of making ber evening unfoigettablt/ he 
asked on an impulse: 

‘May I give you a dance?’ 

She fell into his .urns with a sigh, 

‘You must think me terribly! terribly silly/ she said, 
as soon as he st \rti d spmnine her expertly across the 
floor. ‘But— well, I just can’t believe rt ’ 

‘B< lies c whit” 

'Whv, with .ill tho*e eirh on boird 1 never thought 
for a tnonn nt \ »u*d » sci in hi a iv notice of *poor little 
ine.’ , 

‘Not a bit/ Mitwc-WiN m sud automatically, trying 
not to vawn. ‘As a m.uui •*( fut, nv clc.u. I’ve been 
sini^U lUlmir ior i chuuc to dance with you evil 
since ne left I nndon Bm ol ionise, l have to get 
round cvti\lrort\ sunn how 

‘ILtse vou itaiK 3 ’ SI t looked at him excitedly. 
‘IS ant* d to d.iiiii vnh me, l mean’’ Do vou‘ know 
what I’m hoped u ! dte^mid ibout 1 All the voyage 
—mi since lilbury l\t jua bun v.antmg you to 
say somt thing to rue A wind oi a mule — that’s all. 
Nothing more*. Ju c t js sou were passing by on the 
fleck And neiw . . and now you’re actually dancing 

with me! Isn’t it womb r fill ” * 

‘Where do vou Hm in England'’’ he asked, feeling 
he ought to change tlf *■ subject. 

*Itt Warwickton. I bet you’ve never even heard of 
it* 

‘Yes, I have/ he said politely, closely iuspefcjtihg ovelr 
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be r shouleleranw M^t*A*Thftre’ft a castle 

theni-ctf |®*}ethmg» 

‘Yes*. thj^s^whwe we live,’ 

*$n ^$cau. waibcl^ my dear, its Wartoickton.’ 

*No, In the Castle.* 

‘ < 0h* yes?" Shawc-Wilson immediately restricted his 
jgaae to her fitce. 

• “'liaddy' bought it last year. It’s near all his factories 
ajtd things in Birnungljam.’ 4 

‘It’s tern hl> silly of me, hut I’ve forgotten your 
name lor the second. . . .’ 

‘It’s Sally- -Sails Pntihctt ’ 

‘I supposf no relation to Pi itehett’s motors . . .?* 
‘Yes, JJaddy does make a lot of cars. But ah sorts 
of other tilings b* wdrs, of course.' 

‘I trdicvo I’ve imt \o m brother.’ he said, trying to 
keep step. 

‘But I’m an onh ilnkl 1 ’ 

‘Your parent® Ait ihes a < H.’’ 

She sighed. ‘\Iuimm * \n\ poorlv these days. That's 
why I’m brm< mg li* » home iiorn Australia.' 

‘Atfd jotu iatln r?* 

‘Boor dear Dadds 1 TUt do< ten s.tss he tould ritop 
dead any minute. 1 lieu 1 1 in mude s stepped! What 
a shame. Now you It haw. to eo ’ 

Sliave-Wilson took her finnly oy the hand, ‘You 
shall have the next dance, mv dear. And the one after 
that. And the neet And the one iollossing. It’s not 
every night I haw the eh mu ol dancing with the 
most beautiful woman on boar^.’ 

‘Beautiful?’ She looked at him i t astonishment, ‘But 
I’m not really beautiful.’' 

’ '*To me,* he said, ‘you are the most beautiful woman 
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in the world. Let’s have 3 look at- the ijoat-deck in the 
moonlight; shall we?* 

He glanced at his watch. It was already eleven* The 
Cheerlmmgfie was due off Fremantle the /allowing tnid- 
rilgbt, and he had Mrs Potteous to settle as well. He 
would have to hurry. 

Ebbs was meanwhile having less luck with his court- 
ing. That night the boat-deck was blight with fairy- 
lights and noisy with couples, and he had just squeezed 
Mrs Judd into .1 shady space betvse* n the paint store 
and the engirt > -100m hatrhw'ay and blown his nose, 
when Canon Swingle and Ins iiin.de gymnasts sought 
them out and hilariously di igged lmn baik to their 
table on the d ukc Hoot. Ram inhering he b^d a duty 
to the shqi, 1 bl<s i.bobuitl' s U down and recom- 
mended the du »m«n' , wlule .vli , Judd stroked his 
hand undn n.\a 01 tin jupu 1 lingt Aftei the gym- 
nasts Lhbs was guiU 1 u\ <1 sueetSsion of passengers, 
until at midnight la lo"iid himself silting between 
Mclhide and Tod In , wins were blowing squeakas, 
wliistling it tin girls, and c tiling tvuh othu ,hamime. 

‘I leai w> ha\» ban onuwhat fiustrauH,* F.bbs 
said to Mi-. Judd a slit inn -hid a dana* with Eam- 
shawe. He begin hiding ha pmposdully temanL a 
well-thougl-'-out rm tie Li lun 1 tin iue alarm gear. ‘It 
So happens that 1 hail ah, sonirUung partieular to 
tell you, Edith, ele*at. Somi dang that 1 -ah, thought 
I ought to tell von as it \un 

*Ycs, IVilliam:” She looked at him, her eye3 sinning. 

‘You see, 5 he said, m^uerm ling her round the funnel. 
*lt*s like this. I —will, you see. That photograph — — * 

‘Captain! Ciaptain! Where the devrl’s the Captain?’ 
Brigadier Brostcr’s. voice roared faintly above the irturic. 
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‘Oh, dear!’ Ebbs groaned, 

‘Doul’t tike any notice of Mm/ Mrs Judd gripped Mi 
aria, 

‘Where id blazes has the Captain got to? Where is 

he? Jest let me get hold of the Captain- ’ 

*1 think I’d better go/ Ebbs s.ud nervously. ‘You 
never know what he might be up to/ 

‘HarP exclaimed Brostei, as Ebbs reappeared under 
die Chinese lantei us. *\n<J what is the meaning, of this 
latest piece of blai kgu.u dry” 

Ebbs was too astomsiied to leply. 

‘Lining yom }»>< he t at the Company’s expense, ch, 
Captain?’ fhWti’s t hi 1m ran to sullci little twitches. 

*1 haye not the mjthUol idea wh.it sou are talk- 
ing about/ Ebb* « ud. becoming antis himself. ‘But 
!♦ hardly sums tint ' o.u language is befitting a 
gentleman. Aut to buy si. inh ion*, i will rennnd^ou, 
Brigadier, that tl>. law s t> ( lh« land aj ]il> just as <"Uu*tly 
at sea-- — ' 

‘And so tilt’s dc , Capt.un! And .so the) do! Look 
at that!’ he pusliul a fluvpaw bottle uudei Ebbs’s 
•nosti ‘Smell it P lie L.isi d. ‘Sn f it! Taste it! Su allow it!’ 
‘Why? What\ mom; with t” 

‘Wiong with it 1 (.ok- a .lass 1 ’ 

Bill -Coke, standing shamefacedly in Ins b«nh towel 
behind him, passed mi imply ii impagne gla.s from 
the table. 

.‘On youx lecommendation,’ iboster continued, as 
though issuing commands to a iiring-scjuad, ‘I ordered 
— and paid lor -Veuve Clicjmit "-|7. And what do I 
get? Cider, damn it, oi I’m a Du finnan!* 

‘But it’s impossible!’ ciicd Mis Judd, standing faith- 
fully at Ebbs’s side. ‘It’s an outrageous suggestion!* 
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‘Try it, then, mMamJ Try it!’ 

m 

<w*u, jkww wa?* 

She said nothing, and looked, anxiously at Ellis. ‘It 
is'dder,’ she whispered. 

‘There! I told you so! lyhat did J say? It's nothing 
but barefaced — * ’ 

‘Quiet, quiet!’ Ebbs shouted. He fell the Chartmagne 
was .suddenly disintegrating rot rad him. ‘I assure you 
it's only sonic perfectly genuine mistake. They’ve got 
the labels mistd up, that’s all. The Purser trill pul 
it right in a si < ond. W hue’s ihe Purser.’ Where’s Mr 
Prittlewell,’ Who’s seen the Pursu? Why, lie was hefe 
Just a minult ago. lie can’t be vuy far away.} 

Vos,’ said Punster. ‘ That’s tlu question. Wijteje n 
the Pm sen” 

Ebbs found I'iitlhw'31 and Scotue hiding in the 
small loekei b<liind the bai us* 1 !oi .taring glasses. 

‘This is cxtianidinarv behavio'u, Purser, ’ said Lbbs, 
breathing heasilv. ‘C^) ut< unlike sou, I niu'i say Run- 
ning away vhm I need v>ur "lpput the most. A 
remark, iblc thing has h ipp* ucd die champagne- ha* 
got mixed up with the « uh i J 

‘Scottie madi an unfortunate mistake,’ Prit ties veil 
said, pohslnng lus monocl* nei vously. 

‘That’s |Ust what I told them,’ l,bbs said. ‘But T must 
say. it’s a very difficult one to explain.’ 

‘It’s all tny fault.’ Scottie sat down miserably on a 
case of gin. ‘Gawd! After all these yea is. Fancy making 
a slip up like that!’ 

‘Well you must do something about it at onre. 
Open some bottles of cider — possibly they’re full of 
champagne.’ 



‘I said I was^ getting old, Herbie, didn’t 1?’ Scoitie 
shook Kis head. ‘I should never have palmed off the 
ride* on the old gaffer. Any barman half my age wodld 
have seen he v?as a regular champagne drinker.’ 

‘Looks as though you did make a hi* of a mess of ‘ 4 , 
Jim,' Piitdewell admitted. 

‘I’m sony, Herbie. Honest, I am! We were doing 
a treat, too — good throe hundred mthei in the kitty. 
And all that woik I p*t in on thorn botdos! Ah,. well.’ 
He mopped his Ion Load with his glvs-Jodi. ‘IVe lives 
and learns I *upp<>je.’ 

‘Don't take it to h.ait, Jim.’ brittle web consoled 
liirn. ‘Uver?’s alw v ■ the ncM time.’ 

‘Just <jne mil mV. if ym picav*.' Fbi»s had been 
following the c- . \> . . i w,th inleu u ‘Do y><u mean 

— am l to uji‘l i 4 ** 11 I that Mri sovH tin j *»ss»irKis 
with cider- debt »el* 

‘lit" \ uu 1 1 !* * K a** i»J v As uii\. fc \ou don't 

iliiiitw \m come to si a ( ni » c. ht il*u, cl~i * 

f How daic y>u, *ii Put I lewd 1! How d u ‘e \ou, sill 
1 vh« remind y» i »Ju* noj htsc lomimVsl a rnost 
sniofts ~oJr*\ueb ^ n f mum* t\ v\ jWi I assure 
you will not eo uuj*t»iu>u»i Y... iikIul 1 \ n for a 
moment. You \ il piv J«e tins ^\oimi» mo 1 se^rcly 
I shah no 1 hj%\ iV li^hurt Usitah m in brmgiug 
you booi bt)Mir iln (linaujl siiil't/iilK' dhe’tfy we 
touch T jemandc. I) i mini: \ou ran expect any 
matey from mt l vwIJ ik* # mi la* di^hlcst breath of 
impiopneK * 

‘I should n i be ru roo mud* of a Jm i% to have us 
locked up/ PiitdcweJl said, ^ou'ir <n this as much 
as we are, you know ’ 

* ‘Me? Kidiculous! Uow? J 



‘You seem to have forgotten thut t your signature 
■appeals all over the areount books, if anyone asks 
me, IT ttll them you were in 'with us. hodk* Hock, 
and barrel.’ * 

r *Mr Prittlewcllf shouted Ebbs, turning pale- ‘You 
wouldn’t dare,’ 

‘I certainly would. We ’rc all — er, in the same boat, 
aren’t w< ?’ 

*1 will not ynlel to vot.r thikits,’ Ebbs said ‘I will 
not — not for urn morr.i at ’ 

Prittkwcil slmigiue Ins shoulders. ‘1 v\ oucht what 
you’re goinj; lo «lo « 11 Ui J ‘ 

Ebbs stared at Lm«, at a lr,s roi winds 

There %a> a na ,i> ojistde .Volta briefly opened the 
locker do' i ui 1 s.'i q <i» >, towel 1 11 1 v’re breiling 
up the b 5 1 

^Vtll, u 1 ijtun a» 1 sup them,' Eiit.h -jell Said 
tdhius. 

‘1 ccu< ini' will let 1 ’ 

‘Go on, (. ij Lup Mnt n\ ai ! di oidtis on board 
are \tin ji b Yon t »i« i ; 1 .j.< w.iv the f ha»-*''igne 
at the sarn tune * 

’Mr Pntt’ewcil, it s n tmnl - - 1 ’ 

Ai'oMui i ash .aid shown ir no u onl<ad< mtemipt'd 
him. 11 k < ailed j.mh vr<- <i»e w< w { 1001(1117 over 
the unattendi d bar and Ik Ipnic themselves. 

*Crc< along, ( aptain,’ Put ic»vid sam euitly, 

‘BLutyoo, Mi Prinlei eil ,J 

Ebbs &quec7ed nut of the loeUr and jumped on to 
the bai eouufei again*. the torrent o[ dancers. ‘Wait!' 
he shouted desperately. ‘1 . via v and gentlemens Please! 
Please* I have au important announcement— I implore 
you! Just one minute! taste n to reusop ’ No one 





took any notiej of him. ‘Please, ladies and gentfenu «' 
I lc.djy must ask you, in the name of reason to hsten. 
Jusafor one seqbnd. Respect Company property, please 
J can explain everything. Absolutely everything. I — — 
Someone playfully squirted a soda-syphon over hjlh. 
*God damn and blast von 1 ' he cried, suddenly losing 
his temper. ‘God blast the bloody Lot of von' Go and 
wreck the bloody bar' Go and sink the bloody ship! 
£}o and jump over tla. sule, the whol hlo idv. crowd 
of you! As fax as p ts tn<»« i, xn* tonrermd, Pd rather 
carrv cattle'’ 

his b’ii with In, hauetkx r J ik f , he jittnpqi 
on the deflk, ku< xA d ti o nun < ut <1 hi, and 

strode dg pamneh xo las < abxn 



21 


E bbs s.it at his dck, experiencing the sad xelief 
of a hcdil\ omktod criminal. Ihe hopeless 
struggling and rubtoriuecs; were over, <nnd now 
he Ind onlv io roxn,x * iris soul as at possible 

tor his punnhna at A» a p,*sM'iig«.i captain Jie was a 
disastrous ! jIlo itijio an hour *f lhoMei\ # ecrtHin 
cable i«ailj]tj£ loedon arolbri Mould be on its way 
telling him thnl ln c <u\ife, w re no mp I ted; 

ami within u lew nunuow oi stepping ashore ni Tilbury 
he would be led .m«v m e*a< cJ to a p* ‘heeman, 
dumped iff a lihuh Mrnv. tdi.ii to the Uid liailey, 
and tried ki cmLo/riuuent 

‘So much for C lpt.nu Lh* < ' lie dished. I low bitterly 
he wished he’d stayed m thv *>ornc]> Istlknf 

He looked up and lounu l,ui tweed landing in the 
doorway with a tray. 

"1 brought you a bite of supper, sir,’ he said softly. 
*A kind thought, Bui tweed, Bur 1 fear I am not 
hungry/ 

*1 also have \ message Jrom the madam, sir. She 
wishes to know ii you’d care to see her/ 

ELhs shook his head, ‘Please say th^it . . . that I 
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appreciate the thought. But just now I should prefer 
to be alone. I shall look forward to seeing her in the 
moriling, To say farewell,’ he added. What was the 
point of saying anything else, when he had nothing 
t<? offer her but his chains.' 1 

‘Very good, sir,* Burtweed saitl gently. 

‘It has been a somewhat unfortunate evening,* Ebbs 
continued remorsefully. ‘I have behaved very foolishly, 
losing my temper like*) hat.’ 

‘I'm real sony, sjr. R< ai proper sorry, I am. 'I here’s 
no one I’d be mo»e sorry to see up the creek than you, 
sir. And that’s slr.iigiu.’ 

‘It had to com*- st»»i.*T or later. J suppose. We find 
our limitations in th«‘ end, 1’ui tweed.* 

‘is*thcie anything what I can do, sir? do help?’ 

'ft is quite po«ab!e ll' i' vou wdi be obliged to [Mch 
my few belonehig<> m ho mantle By 'his time tu- 
mour >w I might \uh V* n liev.-d of my temm .ud. \fr 
Shawe-W ilson, who f suppose is at hast honest, will 

no doubt be piomotcd to this vibi'i. And I ’ He 

fovmoit his cy<-\ '1 dial! be < ,it hoin« in disgrac’*. 1 

‘No, vr! Nevei ! 

‘Disgrace is all J c’.c ><i\ ’ lb puded up ldr modest 
mermaid and push* d n u tin* desk slowly ‘1 hope, 
Burtweed, that as fax a 0 sou lw - been concerned I 
have been a good .aid ;.vt < »»pt..ir?’ 

‘Nevu a better, sir !’ 

‘Thank you, Jlnnv.cvd. Noel. words do not come 
amiss at the time. I shah .wo that your service's are 
suitably recommended >o the tlonmanv. Not that, I 
fear, my recommendation will i an much weight.’ 

‘May I ■* Burtweed hit his lip. ‘May I wish you 

the very best o^luck, sir? With the greatest i espevi, sir?’ 
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‘Thank you., BurtweeU.’ 

They shook hands solemnly, 

'And I’m— Fm sorry I was cross, sir. Abotu the 
madam, sir.’ 

“All is forgiven/ said Tbbs, with die serenity of an 
accomplished martyr. 

‘Thank you, sit. I knew vou’d understand, sir.’ 

‘Now, Bur tweed, i must put a few of my affairs in 
order, 1 have man* -all, trial- ahead ’ 

‘Gtod night, sit 

‘Good tiient. Bt • river d ’ 

When hr wa, aior < . Ebbs flow a sheet of ship’s 
writiu^-pap r ti mi his desk, dipped Ins p< n in his 
horsesln e inkstand, and Legan dialing a letter. 

‘Dear .Sir Annus,’ he wr< !(. II is with regret that I 
terdu rm itsignution from the (Jompam. . . 

He lock'd , i thr. Im << me nnmues, then .^Idtd, ‘in 
obi dit tite to y ur ur«f nt < '>bh oft »-t!,»v’s date.’ 

He [>aised, and stand gloomily at tim dp of his 
nib. lie woods ltd how hr guin" to rain a living 
ashore lie was fouv-iwo, with no atcomplishmenls 
beyond a < in, a ity lor un uniting large ships round 
the world in epm walno He tried to remember ihc 
prestut < niplnMiKiit of ether imlcitimalc Captains' 
one w\v> a aaddc pit r >tn iiJanh another sold boot 
polish at the door, and a thud had some vaguely 
policing posi'ion with a rov* oi batinne huts. Then 
he suddenly Jdt :> draught of cold ccmifort liom f re- 
membering that he w< mid at least be fried flora the 
problems ol rmploynknt lor several years to come, 
owing to imprisonment. 

There was a knock on the door. 

‘Yes, Mr Jay?* he said discouraging! yp 
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‘I’m 7 I’m tejribly way to bother you, and all that, 
sir. Terribly sorry, sir.’ Jay stood stiffly at the scorn* 
step/ his cap tight under his arm, pressing his left toe 
into the deck with his tight Iwsel. ‘You see, sir. Well, 
sjjr. I rather thought ’ 

‘What is it man, what is it!’ 

’I was sort of well, actually, thinking of getting 
married, sir.’ Jay explained, staring straight in front 
u€ him. ‘And I thought, sir, tK.it as you had nothing 
to do just at the monitor you might be able Jo— ion 
of perform the ceremony, sir — ' Ht jiinpid bark 
with a s ell Lbb> threw the inkpot at him, ar.d went 
and locked hi ms* if 01 tht oltm rs* lavatory. 

Ebbs eon turn- <i hr. 1 ttci m pencil. Al.rr he had 
<osev'd a pap>* and i halt time was .mother rap on 
the dooi. 

‘LrO aWtt.' 1 ’ 

‘. . . I assuit \ m, so, in, gicattst , umr ha* been 
trusting m\ 4 * 11 > > uei, ’ ht wto*, lrowmru» at the 
papa. 

The knock w.is repealed. 

’Yes, \es! V\h it <K t, ,il i . u now ’ 

Willy Borst ,a> r. ti.t h i vi.n If is fate v-i pah, 
his hand shook on the hud 1 '. 1' oru>C' 1 las month, 
tiled to speak an l 'taggar 1 i..t< Jit < dm. 

‘Min overbuild'’ fie gasped 

‘You’it flumk 1 ’ 

‘No I’m u >t* .Not vet), my we J htu s ‘turn one 
o\ a board- the lath at rui i. bled 

‘Good God! Mis juda 3 ’ 1 or f >annd Elms imagiued 
that she had peifomu d a com tni< nt'v appiopnatcform 
ofsuttee. 

.‘No, no. Thf other. Mrs Poiteous.’ Willy Boast fell 
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into a chair and held his head in h^ hands, *1 saw 
everything — everything! I couldn’t get a drink because 
of that rumpus round the bar, I went on deck: She 
was there — standing by the rail* crying her eyes out. 
’the poor child!’ 

‘Crying?’ Ebbs felt Mrs Porteous's soul would have 
to be drilled deeply to strike tears. 

Willy Boast nodded, and two large sympathetic drops 
splashed on to the h t'rr of resignation. ‘She was dressed 
like a nuu.’ 

Ebbs suddenly b^gan to feel worried. 

‘She -.aid . . . she sod she trad a broken heait. She 
was going to r..st Lcrselt into tin dec j >. Those were 
her very von Is. V\ lieu 1 came b.tck she was gone. 
Com.' 

’I her a Wvi> .nolht. knock on the door, llie fat 
Quartern, o i i stood m ' ride wuh a nun’s <j>il and 
veil 

‘Hi s h abou’ the n hh h nit;' Lbbs e<i!aiu ed Hu 
first tlioier’d \\a' that it n.c lypic.eK me onsidrrate of 
Mrs Torn, ms < , romo ,t m i , J' 1 v\ hen he already h wl 
so much o" his hand ' c»y \< ii, we must si errh the 
ship, I sup’v.s.e, Ik hard, ir'.tOK'i Iv »eacmej a swift 
deu’Mon. ‘I am st.li t'u C tot u i,, m,d 1 Ji;.ve my dull 
to ever, oik- on hoard." lie 1),r^ ' las penal aside stood 
up, and reamed lot Ins ( u, ‘You will ; ccc mpany me 
to the bricbe. Mr l<oa> t.’ 

‘Don’t Imp] t o to have . o'j> a',jut you, do you? 1 " 

‘1 certainly do nor Qriailei n »st«*r —kindly fetch the 
Chief Olm c r * 

‘Ave aye, sir.’ 

Willy Boast went to sleep with his head on the 
chart table ami started to snore. Mrs IJortecms’s cabin 
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was reported ejnpty, her black nylon, nightdress still 
neatly laid arrpss the turned-down sheet. By then. 
Ebb# was sufficiently alarmed to call out the watch 
below, Summon Brickwood and Bowles, and order 
them to search the ship. 

‘And where.’ lie said, ‘the bloodv hell is the blasted 
Chief Officer” 

‘In his cabin, sir,’ said the Quartermaster. 

,‘TUen why the dc\ it flidn’t you give him my message? 
Haion’i I had euouch to [ait up with to-ni^lit already? 
Has neiyor" gone era/)?’ 

‘I did giv^ it, sir. Ik said (o tell \ou he was occupied} 
and to nay he’d be alone when be > ould man <ge*’ 

ShawcWikon appeared in the cliartroom ten 
minutes later, »tov\le ' I < a* ily. 

‘Mr Sham -Wilson ' 1 ! !>- e-bed. ‘Where have you 
been?' 1 

‘What’s lh.it yot .o Jo wid> mu.’’ 

‘T will tenuml you r i ,* ( <hat b* isud lijw'ick off 
vour face!’ 

Shawe- Wilson &ulhrl> v\.j» ! ! ii- ibe-l . 

* ‘Mr"Sl .tnw'W tiir * i« stnt moment is too urgent 

(veil for nu 1 to cjhi 1 \mi * . ihrund dial \ou so 

nohly . -'.Jt » i cji i n\ util v t. h kappas that 

Mts JPuitfOus ha.s ni si njokiM; ^ mutt* d suicide h\ 
]ur"pjng from tlu ship/ 

'\Vliul! f 

k Ves, Mr Shaw c-\\ i\ ,< ':i 1 (dobs tosimuol forcefully. 
"1 thought th.it would w>i I vw, Whm did you last 
see her alive?’ 

*WJhy — 1 spok # > to her on dock al> uf midnight/ ho 
said* looking frightened. 

/Did you hai’c — ah. words?’ 
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Shuwc- Wilson was silent. 

‘Did you?' Ebbs shouted. 

‘Well, we did have a sort of a tiff,’ he admitted. 

‘Aha! That will go badly against you -at the court of 
inquiry, Mr Shaws- Wilson!’ 

‘I should think you won’t look too good,' SJxawr- 
Wilson snapped. ‘After all, she 1 * been to your cabin.' 

‘Oh, you know about that, do you?’ 

‘Yes, l do. I only kept quiet about it to picric 
her.' 

Ebbs blew bis no* loudly. ‘Mr Shawo- Wilson,* he 
continued, ‘to-meht 1 base hid imuiy trials to bear. 
I bpvr 1 k< ii a< i i.svd » »obl>< t\ in public, IvLitkm riled 
in pnvutf, and expert a is the iidiuile of fie entire 
Pole St.u I ii c b\ losmj ou i«,u]’i b fu»e a Ijabblc 
of drunken prv’in^os at nr id Midi s>du s^plvitis. As 
all rlvse t\ci»N wi’l eu> lrlv osi.it to n>> e^srm=s.u 
from the Co o* m t a> mu n t!i n>\ i a.u . < able s aie 
exchanged with L< ndt n, f I i\< ’h. sn< dl contptnsa- 
tion that 1 < Uj .‘c p <rt ating luv nine i '■> tdi tin gentle 
manly eunuch ntem \ h .ve fc < lishlv .ulotdtd thim 
during tltc \i v, g i Mr Mi , <vr-V, iLm y u arc an mi* 
spe tkablc riiii.; llukinnud, vho is nr t tit to collect 
the lidats for dtMv-in "s m i paddle ,n arner to 
Margate. I have no Uoubt wlnt«.\cr that you will 
mnit to n stick y crid, ui >! J only liopt rb.it 1 shall 
have tin s< tnf.u tioo (if leading- about ’t m the Sunday 
papers. As y>u arc usth.s ftu an\ duties com eraed 
with the n;n 'gallon and conduct ol the ship, you 
might as well go btlt/w a 1 continue \oui lechery 
with die poor worn ut who 1 hive no doubt vou are 
concealing they.’ 

‘Look hen - ' 
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'Thai is all, Air S&awe-'VV xlsou,’ 

‘1 won’t be spoken to by a third -rate tramp-ship 

Captain— « 

‘Ctuartermastw! Escort Mr bium*- Wilson from the 
bridge! 1 Ebb'? blew hi* nose again, 'trood night, Afr 
Sbawc-Wikon!’ After all, he thought, tin rc wr rv some 
advantages in being sacked. 

There was no sign of Mis Porteous. 

,‘Very well,’ Ebbs lirndv. ‘\\r shall has e to 
lev* tsc course. Mr Brnkwood’’ 

‘SirP* 

‘Kindly give Sparks our portion md nil hun tv 
wireless all ships in iLe nugHiouiLoou to Leip a sharp 
look out /or a nun.’ 

L\ Chaiicnia^u s/c»;t back in i aide, cxtiu. look- 
outs tint tend ureeiulv uiwn the JadcKis towards the 
fo'c i> lc hi ad, rind I Jibs \\xi d Ok bi idc* « % iu silence \?mi- 
rieriitg whi* mat* sha iota u hr ought to follow his 
pjsscuni our the lad, l h» < f j a, tdooiml\ watched 
the bhuk wait 1 be\rnri ihc nanow mujLs of llie bow 
waves. Lvayonc on ihc h*idg< km w the srauh wrs 
hoptCTsvS and conJui ouh t ut of U‘fv\.t foi the log- 
book and llu < om t of i qv : \ , i ^ h> then Mis Porteous 
had ceitainh b< u tamed awa\ Ik math t’u tm ox a 
contented sluu] 

before dawn, hbhs said acnilv lo Knckwood, 'Pm 
turning in. I tKuik Ihc h «d about as much as 1 can 
stand foi lo-dav. 9 

Very good, sn." 

‘Jlrsumc course m hull an horn. / all me if sou set- 
anything. Cali me any wav at ii v <% and 1 shall cable the 
Company. 1 t|t&nk you, gentlemen, lor your sei vices,’ 
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he < ontmued dejatedly to the two officers. ‘They 
will be given riedit In the log-book. Though after this 
disastrous day I flat it will be the last act I shall 
perfoim in this or any other vessel * 

1 The two Mates exchanged sad dance*, then Ebbs 
went slowly dmvTi the ladder, leasing them saluting 
at tht top as if lie wen <i corpa disappearing into its 
gra\e 

Poew Mrs PorUou J w thought a 5 " he made lor fys 

cabin, bhc wasn’t all -.oit at lu an And someone 

at least was woisf* oh >U m he w-.r 1 hough in tw*nty- 

l/>ur hours the h'dus i i»cm> I !< \ vt del be taiumg 

$ J 

round iNit Lon , nd God l* a \ ini nme w is m 
stoie f u him Ik hind th ra ( 

He or i r tu us < al ji d *rr }h ppid, !us hand ui 
the lujit Ue h* nd i < i t 

*\ >1 jor» ’ 1i niuitnid 

[If tum<»* on tht h' M Prsnlli w sunn; it h*«? 
dt k m ht r rn H ! * » !m in'! ^uj o 4 

% \\t JI Trod hu c *. i o\ k wic< Aunt laiuo 1 I ll>) cx 
< laimul 

She diojDf u 1 >< i k v e > ard 1 joUd i«t m'cntl) at tiu 
latUn half i t 1 mu 1 ntfi 
Mhii iiaiK-n, sh< c'plun J. 

‘Oh \t u iu, *vc s >u p Id Os Sad ‘And lu me tell 
'S oik vay m* that ibis tunc vou June gone too far, 
Alnrh to; fir 1 Do i» .m" u is extreme w d m^cious 
foi little girls wander ibo it the ship m the imrlJle 
of tie lu/lii Lke Hus' 1 W'lb pradKaHy nothing on, 
too/ he addfd pruuN WLd w mid \our mumim 
and daddy iunc to sa 1 * , may 1 ask' 1 ’ 
fc 3 hey lc blotto, Ju told him, 

* That’s notlung to do with it.’ 
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‘Thov wouldn’t Jet roe have any sapper/ sht said. 
‘Bccailsc I wal sick." 

*1 should ttyink not!’ 

‘I — I wasi/t very sick.’ She looked at him steadily 
for a moment, then suddenly began to cry. 

‘Now. now, now, little girl! You mustn’t ciy. Not 
here, anyway. You roust go back to your cabin. All 
right, vou can fmisb your cheese sandwich it you like. 
I’ll wrap the rest up in the doily and you cgm take 
it with you. But please try and slop making (Lat filthy 
noise ’ 

She went on howling. 

•For GiSd’s viko slut up’’ P,bhs yelled ‘Or 1'li kick 
vcui beastly little te< th in' 

">ho stopped, arid stared a r him in ama/ernent 
‘And how tin iliuJ d vm <h! up hen auvwiy?’ 
lie dem in It d 

*Tlu lads mi* n* / -he s.ad nieil'y 
‘i Jth ’ \\ hieh lath ‘ 

‘Tht 1 u'y tint thin sou * u id.' 

‘What 1 ’ Lhbs uouihed down Inside her. *\re vou 
•surd? When n b * 

’i won’t It Jl ion ’ 

‘Pmulla! PL . > •’ Ik ( ik«tkd. ‘When did vou sec 
herj' Whin.* 'Ini n < thuc’-. > ^ood girl.’ 

She bit ha lmv< i lip. 

'Prisulli 1 I'm tour luentl, on n’t P You lemembei 
me, don t you.* I’m tlu Gupta m 5 

‘You were nasty to me,’ sh<* t rid him. ‘I don’t like 
you ’ 

‘But -but don’t you i curt mix. r, L gave you half a 
crown?* Ebbs saitl desperately ‘Please, Pnscdla! Think 
of all those lovely cream buns and things at the party. 



We were gre'it pals, wtren’t we? Just tt 11 me \«hue 
(he lady is —and then . , . And then. J*ll wake up the 
Chief Steward, and yon shall have ice-cream and 
sausaet % and pickled walnuts and tekurs and any- 
thing >ou want and *.s much as you hke,’ he promised 
lavishiv. ‘oec? Ou my weed of honour, PratilW 
She looked at him caiefolly, nidging whether to 
forgive hnn or not. feu a second she hdd Lis future 
in her .sticky little hand- Th*ifl she slipped oO hig 
chair, 

‘I'll &hovv vou/ sl>c s.i d 

.Ebbs followed ho on to the deck, down the Jaddm. 

| 

and into the pa^scieu < tomniodilion She skipped 
along the nupt' .dh)u v ilit id ol him, tut<i“d the 
ecu an, and s f cut u 
* I hue f ’ ‘hilt .1 
lt\v ^ • U \ UO r 
c \ic \ t 
ttixuh i 

I bbs * no 1< * line n> irph H» jar+Iod Ou 
LandU h \v.in Iml < d 

*1 m > ^ thf ( 1 Mm h< U * C)( m up‘" 

Si !< un 

Ih pudfd lb loci i ti h * th uUh’*, kicked it 
opui, i»id r vwU)ud Or* m lijit 
‘Uln, Mon r r^ ,oi I r lu u tiled S.iduinK he 
to liu Li. ‘Wfll well 1 h( sad ‘JaJk of the 

dml»’ 
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r nu'n ol the world,’ said Brigadier 
Burst i. 

*< M>, Ebbs agiecd chcerihlly. 


*Mrn (-1 tin world * 

Ft w.i' al’uoit in -on th» dnv. The Charlewazne 
w.is jotting herstl 1 at tv i> « xfa lonot' tuoss a bright 
t.ilrrt sea, batel« tvivi Inn^ av. i> horn port. Ebbs 
v*.\& sitting in his i il»in his <i>. t on iii. de>k, a look ol' 
contentment --n his lai usd hi. hands rlisped com- 
foitably -T.cn>' Ins Mdiurli. 

Bif‘'.lei took -i cjgai c lioin Ins pocket. 

‘Smoke, riaj't'uii 3 ’ 

‘Thank vou.’ 


‘At sea,' B/ig.iditn Ibostei went on, oltering Ebbs a 
match, ‘a certain shall wc s.y 3 - lack 01 touvintton 
. . a certain uimaraderu , a certain incitement to adven- 
ture, are almost traditional.’ 

*1 agree perfectly," Ebbs said 

‘Better men than I, Captain,' Krostc* continued 
sojhbrel}, ‘far better men, have Ldh u under the 
magical spell ol the ocean night 
* ‘Of course.’ 



‘Which Pm sure you’ll agree, Captain, is highly 
conducive to feelings of an irresponsible 1 nature/ 

Ebbs nodded. ‘So it seems/ 

There was a pause. Broster looted at !ii$ cigar as if 
trying to identify some strange object. 

‘A degree of discretion, Captain. . . / 

‘Ah, discretion!’ 

*A man in your position must surely feel a sense of 
lesponwbilily about such things*. After all, a captaip 
of a ship at sea is the icpositoiy ol many confidences. 
Willing and unwilling. And what goes unrevealrd 
a]>out a man. Capta n/ he added with emphasis, ‘is 
often of much greater importance Mian wliat is said/ 
‘Much greater/ Ebbs observed, l/owinif, smofc^ 
towards *bc rite Mu ad. 

‘’Well now/ Jhl Tifljei EiosUr beamed at him. \Sa:dv 
w<* cVm I'liur to sonu imd'Ysmnduig:’ 5 

Fbls Look hi* im the tk\JL ‘Burdin Blaster/ 
he beg m brisUv. ‘Tim hio that 1 d. covered you with 
a wonjcU in u»:u < .*) in j> not a matter that nMiee^ 
me to Hi*«kr an oth'n.i irpnrt. r i hough nn doubt the 
story Vv'uJd- Iu.ium o\ y/.u impottant petition in* 
tht Line- .mnetlnng oi\. slit d ii was given out/ 
T < it .I.ib / IhoMci said heat »J!v* ‘*’m not denying it/ 
'Mot to in< Mtion the <fk(t it inu/it have on your 
W‘.V. Who I believe wii) be w.ahng for you on the 
quay at J'Vmanhe?’ 

‘Ah, yes/ i'nviet went on thought fully. ‘I should 
certainly pieiei die Moiy to sMy aw.iy ftom her ears. 
Mrs Bioslet wouki be dot ply distressed at hearing about 
my moment’s foolishness —which was pi capitated, 1 
must insist, wholly through taking pity on a poor 
woman iu tears/ 
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‘I’m sure she would/ 

‘I think farSoo highly of my wife to siibmit her to 
such pain. Besides, she is a lady of extremely quick 
temper ami might not be entirely responsible (or her 
actions. No/ he decided, ‘it would be best, Oaptdin, 
for the little affair to remain a secret bene ecu us. Just 
a little secret. We have had our diflerences during the 
voyage, to be sure. But of course there was nothing 
personal in it. Not for one moniuit! Tt was the. officer, 
not the man, that I on asionaliy criticized. I d*d so 
only because I had the Company's interests at heart. 
As you have yursell, fm sur< . But now all foi given 
and forgotten/ he .vent on moie brightly. k \\ Tfx are 
approaching our journo \ end. Soon we shall be Safely 
in poll, with the troubles and trials of the vo\ a'u* sunk 
behind us without Kio* We must prut as one good 
friends, (konam. 1 «;i\e } i my hand ’ 

‘One niotaen t.’ Cbbs hkw thoughtfully on his cigar, 
ignoring Jliusteris < pain* It >o happen*:, Brigadier, 
that in this ( matins he' e been somewhat taken out 
of my hands, it is not simpl. that ' ou v/< il -all, cham- 
bering with a hliow p*. y u<» j. At onc-tliuls List mghl 
the vessel was timuri rib > it o* Ki «ouiv *o «vru<h 
for this woman, lor win iu th* JLun had .ditady 
beeu*iaiscd, tin wjuli bJu\ Umad to, and the riiip 
scauhed from Hurl to keel 7 he bluj/s log-bopk, 
Brigadier— ’ flc scxtrclv U'P'd <hi‘ foolscap book 
im front of him with Iris :iu«nn r u. \Ar offo iai docu- 
ment, inspected e\ erv \ by tin shipping authori- 
ties in London, and peiuswi minutely V Sit Aliens 
himself. As Captain of the ship I am obliged bv Act 
of Parliament to enici a full and truthful account of 
why we altered course last ni^ht, and also the reason 



for resuming it again. To omit or to falsify the facts 
makes me liable to severe penalties ttndtfc: the law. Not 
to mention my professional dishonour. I shall there- 
fore be making the correct entry. Almost immediately.’ 
Ehi» picked up his pen ‘Good d.iy to you. sir.’ 

‘One minute!’ The ash shook loose from the end of 
Broster's t igar. ‘Is it stric tly nemsaiy for sou, Captain, 
to be absolutely explicit''’ 

‘My cons* it nee di mauds it ’ 

‘But surety Not isers detail — - 
‘Evtrv single one. including the remarkable 
sieht- ’ 

"Cap! tin,’ Biustir vid earnestly. ‘1 am <L man ol 
vastsnHucr.n 11 th< line. 1 don’t La\e to tdl vou 

f * 

tliat. 1 half poet. ill >t cstind' tight into the bov*d- 
lOoin, mid !>< \ouJ. J 1 jm* tie abihts to bestow fa\o >t« 
evfn lx> r ii<l Audi’s iVJnmy hirr el/' 

‘A 1 ’ 1 ’ 1 M sol "V'w you’n tithing’ 

<.d„cd Hr Mf ..s d be wue tdliminc 
pieces ol g* iss '< ,<n | do f<»* \ou, Captain* 

*1 lav 4 it,’ 1 blh P1 e 1U pi' Led up the pile ol 
ship's non popn on woub the ui’ht bfloit h( “Mad 
wr'tifii lii> icn^nation \ ou havi i pm* Good. All 
1 wi h >ou Uj do is wr u a fotti Ni llt.bs corrected 
hnnst 11 lust o! all l v\ ut ym to s< ud a cable. I will 
dictiti it He < insider d lor a mom* nt * “McWlu'irey 
Bmnieh London,” ’ hr said * “ \ i igiriirent voyage 
slap fir.L rla» Gapt im fxulUnt” Sign il “Broster.” 
Don’t wotrv,’ be added as the Bnjadiet '.rite out 
the words doubtfully. ‘I^shall pay the cost. Now for 
tin* letter “Deal Angus — *” fh J\ how you usually 
address him-*’ Brostir nodded ‘Good. “Dear Angus 
I’m writing to let you know as soon as possible how 
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highly I Uuok of that fellow Lbbs. ’ ’ Lbbs blew his 
nose. ‘*“13© h<& done a simply magnificent job. Hu has 
all the quahtips of a fine passenger-ship Captain, and 
1 r mainly recommend that he be n tamed m the 
Ch&rlapugut for the present. AlttiwarxK of course, he 
may be nr fried in >m of our ntwei and larger ..hips " 
I*m not going too fast lor you?’ Lbbs asked 

*No,’ muttered Bmstu. 

‘“Ebbs — 5 \cw»paragiapn, by th wa\.„“bbbs 

puibculnrh wou my os ret fir the was 7 ir. whir h lr* 
tactfully tltspcretl t i towd of drunken passtr^em 
becoming u«nniv iu»t Itfou aui'ii > in lunantl I 
also coumTend th u rgs with \\(>’ h Ik ion N.d n»t 
(he marjhtriuhcm — Can you spell it* Ihtie*'. i 
dictionary 1 i <bi ri« 1 * 

‘ ‘ Khrui’ ’ iT< i.i b* bm i bra t. r ^lunlrd. 

*Yo, s hi "lti, > sihir m.> of tin d sbi neat Ptuvr 
and b.iin n. v C i » I tatmsdv n>tr< it ’ ou to ihal 
with i cotuin; r tin tu is of ( < ritan 1 Lhos’s i\ poi 7 
An < fileut It lints, Lbu mth a bniLmt liitui** n 
the Coinpany 1 shill !t<j rm t e on him." ' Lbbs 
*. unit d, ‘S"m it y >ui u u<u iix ri \ou p' ,w \d h* >s 
the cm do, a I ' ’*! nuU ir n\ til ‘ 

‘If suit sb aul . find vour ,i h t inj t J to lipudin « tins 

httu’at -Ul\ nm, l l»bs COuUM'ird picas Ullrv, s rt 

blottidand m'<d th r piprr, ‘uintiubei dtt ( hat It- 
mactu's log-i oof. I caumli tni nr\ essary nun any 
Hart bifori \.c nturri to 1 mdon ’ He «. hink.lt d ‘Will, 
bnpac’ur, I s<< no u isc i why th< war u ix < ndsl ip 
visu tmivtffd tc.vvin us ajiw minute ago sho lid 
noi now come mt > btm n \\ s has r quite a tie b tween 
us. We certainly have one llum* in common, any \iu.’ 
^C chucklcd^agam ‘A private joke of my own — you 
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wouldn't understand. Excellent cigars, these. Have you 
any more ? 5 ‘ 

TU send a box to your cabin/ Broster growled. , 

'Thank you. Perhaps we shall sail together again in 
thfc future* . . .? s 

The Brigadier rose. 'Captain Ebbs/ he said with 
deliberation, 'one tiling you may be certain of: what- 
ever your fate in the Company henceforward as a 
result of that piece of outrageous forger \ — whether 
you end up m jail or, as Vm all aid is more likely, 
as the line's Commodore- - \ ou may be sure of one 
thing. 1 shall make it my business nc\cr to set foot 
again ii* any ship wuh you in it, Good ifcorning to 
you/ sir!' 

As soon as ibostfi had gone LLb> began to roar 
with Lmeluu, and when a( last he looked up he 
found Ihi Chit f iwh OOi<er \sas standing o\ti_him 
anxioieK 

'Wliat r it, Spark r ' h- a .bed, \vpine his lace with 
his hawlkf u hiv f. and letting his miuh drain away iu 
an ( K tldy or \ hiu kh-s. 

"OahU Jm you, &ii/ 

Tioiu Eiv £u.jntle v 

’No, t< mi London, u r / 

lshbs opemd it, still gunning, ‘kpaihd* he called 
alter him. ‘Kindly present my compliment? to Mr 
Shawe- Wilson and a*k him to step into my cabin, if 
you ph.^f / 

Shawe- ilson appear ed with Iils hands in his pockets. 
He greeted Ebbs with a fmirk and asked, 'You wanted 
me for something?' 

"Certainly, Mi Shawe- Wilson. Come inside, please. 
I trust you have recovered your temper this morning?' 
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’That’*, a bit thick 1 .’ He sat on the edge of Lbbs’s 
desk and helped himself to a cigarette! 'I tor one 
managed to tydiave like a gentleman last night.’ 

‘Mr Shawp- Wilson,’ Ebbs said amiably. ‘I will re- 
mind you that vve are still in the same relationship * n 
’rank as we st med the voyage. The friendliness you 
now demonstrate is most heartening, but I feel I really 
must ask you to behave a trifle more formally in your 
Capl-un's tabin.’ 

‘(h>t a light?’ Shaw c-Wilsou asked. 

*' >ver there. Yt c . i leel that nevertheless — ’ 

‘1 shan’t be with you much longer.’ Slnwe-WiLnn 

in t err upled. ‘I'll lie 1< ning the ship ns mu as i sign 

off in London.’ 

‘Rcallv’’ 

♦ 

W Y*\,, I’m <'» 4 tiinsr mauh d/ 

*( in.’rntu’mmm/ 

Tni giving \> { * tht* sia. 1 shall 1> in Warwick- 

ton. \ on li'<*w it i* Nb b uicee's nut a castle there.* 

'No, I ha\e sadly nryleUed my beautv spots/ 

‘You mao come and r,t :v when we Ye 'ettled/ 

't should be dc lighted/ 

*\\Y shall be married prrtiv soon/ Miaw e-Wilson 
went on, 4 My baiii'T ha* a If t red lit r plans, anil she*)! 
be sailing hum* with us. It'll a May wedding. 1 
suppose at Si Oeoig/s, Hano\ej Square. There isn’t 
anywhere else really, i; there/ 

• Ebbs blew his nose. ’Mr Shawe- Wilson/ he said, *1 
ha\c no di>ub* yo»; will do everything po.vible 10 marrv 
this unfortunate gill sooner ^>r later, but you will cei- 
•tainly not be doing so in May* 1 have a table here 
from Lcadenhall Street, I will read it to you: “Transfer 
. Fremantle Chief Officer J. R. E. M. W. Shawe- Wilson 
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foi v oy a *ts based Hong Kong until i\puy u tides 
S b Aft'hn luthet aiming next month. 1 ’ 

1 bbs wot datd foi a sttond if b»* was going to be 
stin ck. 

St’s a lt» '* Sliaat-W ll^n diouted 
‘Rt.ul it, my dear ft Low ’ Ebbs waved tin pi}u 
pi tvfl'll) . 

‘It's a f >rgcr) '* 

‘Radio foi t onhtnwtion if ^ on* wish lhc rites an 
not high 5 

‘ lh< y t ndr do 't 1 t in \ ve no light ti ’’ 

Lbba put ii •> 1< 1 1 oil t ic iL sk aguin 
‘Oli, but tin < r, Mr Slnwt Wilson. Company 
Rteidit u \ u hum Tue uiti Ks tou s,° «*d m 
tins sbi] in l it'ii [ ip \,)i to my tt mini id !<,, a 
piritm t f ci itm ^li ti* 1 i’v di sin u I In 
p mcV *i t i it -w- n if I ' sli k i w ij tr 
ship in h t in ii 1 sj i j i t f» i on ai tod 

bv tin it u t t i u t ii ti 1 * i ( (ji uuit 

of a ink! i'iui i I m v > in ippncitU. Mr 
Sho t Hi' o l ’ 

bh vu-'b n <i .,* i\ iJm t 1 b*w > ( lgittUe bos « n 
tlit d tl 

*1 ‘u i h^u i t i •> r t < i sbo'l v t i dim < i )'f ttr 

} siblv m* 1 *• ( 1 1 1 il n t u ii ( l tilt < nds 

in the I Hi )- L w.ll .ii n lam < Lt L, r 1 ft j it 

b -i i vi >«<is, o you will It br >ucJn lit "it tv'icu 

y vi iiu!( i ijiri in lira >u He lookc 1 

at bn h mind vtir« taltridii Sixttcn ii onths and 
twinn <i bt vla\a Ihcmvou will bt able tt tiaun 
voi.r b licit II the h s tw ltd foi you I libs 

jmnmtlitd lus bngti Ups togctlvi. ‘Good day. Mi 
*h ivvi -W ii* i,i 1 L it will be all ’ 
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E vuy on i bnght AijsUalum swima.* mommy 
the* ( fnrUvt t Hi bu dirbi^g* m i,{gf 
J^/> ids and il>aud slmvl\ nn tin ‘v\an 4 mer 
tow sdsthr » md u *-st« *> itlKmmtl On Jtck, most 
iftii i <■ ci < 1 sto< d i *> * ) di s r bilk, sUolme m 
lit \ (••‘dnu 1 the Huir ]>' ^ \\a> m 

K* i res bcl<m da di r * ^ a b Itu lilt <?t« wauls 

'o^ntina at d (om ( HU* VP m ujr. an 1 tin 'hip's 
band w 't ]>il1i*nt > l)r \tl\ will* then nets to 

strife* up Ji a izn j Wahid T l b»b< L vabh, the \ oy m 
wat ov r 

TIk (litlew* »^bjd 1* r l I lidon no I umpire d 
hut to die w um lit ii u u Wn ill i <> to a ho n ‘hound is 
ahv^yshr *h > \i ion of ] im *J foea\ cru.tr\ vutngi - 
«?patlend, < v r-p jilted* butiKs* 1 did oindn 1 , he* 
trnvaJ v is an i-vuu »f Jin »st uatioinl imooitarre 
Ur]o\< the lo nr j/hio imicoii in v mp.m n the 
suitmoxng thnw ^rc i 1 i^K T <d pn- 

nalur* 1) on to the n.Vei, A£ f the a ^upborn mas 
of people on tJie miN began to nvdilli/c mo Jair , 
tiny tritd to shout greetings acioss th< im oy convo- 
cation that the ship was holding with hu tugs. Soon 



the g m"w ays pieiced the Choflctnapie’s sides and her 
passengers began streaming down to the quay. ‘After 
almost a me nth whose / hief problem had been how 
to pass tin time the/ laced agmi the familiar vexatious 
of lonely, now ri pn s< nltil the Customs man, the 
p jsspoxl olhur, and the stulv f oiler already complain 
in" of tin hi r h cosl < I In ui ' ud the insulhcienc \ of ti]>s 
‘l hey flv toigottm >■> a dream,’ Lbbs quoted 
sombrely He w«.s w il wn <■ Ins jnssuigcrs disembark, 
unseen >11 i comer o' 'be biuLu fit blew In* nose 
with dee { heluu. 
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‘ills* 1 tin* e y a, n, bit I m\ei iciudi a 
dir o ii - 


‘V dl < < i t< n ol ci"u*»t* ’’ 

‘\oi sin i < j r ’ 

Surds there sum thing >01 wand ^rrythmg, rav 
dearldloa- just name it” 
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‘I i mid do badly with some mote loot salt*, su* 1 
Toot saltO 1 Certain ly. Oidei as much" a* \oi lik< 
dom the barker’s shop. I’ll sijyt the chil/ 

‘You are very, \oiy good, sir/ JBurtvecd said with 
Feeling. 

‘Nonsense,* Burtweed. It was the least I could do. I 
hope they will give you many hoi i * of enjoyment And 
now' to mi pnvatf business.* 

4 Mont it last! 1 h+ tritd, bounding into his t ibin 
av 1 tliiowiiis hi c ♦.iij) into \he tomei. ‘Oi almost, at 
ary rate > 

‘])t ii William 1 ’ !«<■ Judd \va* MPo/r i / rti^ m the 
if'imr of Jus sofa. >»,e s going to be a \rrv rjuu l 
round ^ Sydn< v 1 

4 \h, b it von w 13 ih i • lui , ms uv t/ he s *»d, ng 
\l wit \u *>1 < hn a . ] tdj i" h< *. hoid 

‘\ou d a damn » |5 Mi r tn By rutlr-d Ins 

h ut 

i< non 9 LL>» > tO 1 1 - > It fits r s< *wu« \n<l 
now, I T i\ f n on’< dung o s is m vo i ' 

*Yt ■>, \vil*i in * She n th d her < i muc toinloifabl 1 . 
‘ieMb, og d< t \ » h * ' \u \ i< * Ji oIIk* * 
shat Pm *( , n jdx \l ' t i i dt >■<?* 

SV r ) !< 1 

But r'vt'd 1 s i tie m* i y « ho b »d 1 

»v* hue i nine to krtMV * i h ot ie T n II Lwcnujy 

neji. i\i,uL tbb, m in* i/ tie m 5 u i a i w* the 
At >k «. 1 d pir V* »l ip IhtrM u 1 s ) >to >taoh *>on rmdv. 
‘Fui going * > big n, I dun, ru 1 mj <i nh fusion 1 
*t finKssion'” Mie io< krd #u^rs d 
‘Oh, not a' i npJe«. tnf on< l -usuie \*»u. On the 
conti an, <i v(iv ph as n t one Oiu tait, in lact, put* 
*. everything jn quite a diflcient light. Quite different. 



A light that, 1 must coni ( ss, ] should like to hav^' slued 
on thing* ranch earlier, You see, this is not really- *— 
Yes, Rut tweeds What r it?’ He looked up crossly as 
the Tiger pulled aside the dooi-ruilain. 

pHidon, sir. But owe of the passengers wants 
to say good-bye at the gangway/ 

‘Burtweed, I thought I told you distinctly 1 was not 
to be clistui bed?' 

‘Pardon, sir. But it seemed sprAal, su/ 
f Oh, all rhdit. 1 1 bbs impatiently slipped the photo- 
graph into his junket. ‘Will you excuse mo, Edith? I 
won’t Lt a Minute, Hoift go nuay/ In addejh 
‘I won f , she said IiphK. 

‘Who tht cb *il h It' Ebbs whvptnd. as he 'tipped 
from 1 tie cabin 

‘Mt* J'ojOum >h I did* *t 111 ♦ i u ^ 
lrjit— nam u M/ 

‘Site , v f it, a iuoo i i b» ueiiwnd di utet, di ’ 

Ebb, opi u* 1 a 1 Jo d t >[< c c j 4^pei <nj ie d 

Ci'pfhr f l * -- h»rc J / \\w pvi/\ * o sn> f 1 > & 

f r.m*r ^ >w owl / of/ / «V ' > , 

/ ml cT / /\ 

‘\\ hi i* i I In ,<\f * d nrnMuh, sui m.h » op the 

P-<l wl 

*Sy the hi*! »Li i t s*'a pm*, sh/ 

“l (1 o* ,lei 0 \ I *UOJjI/Sc/ 

iiij EoiP>m, aheau> lot in pdundai i junk, 
puned to Lou, ‘("apt air, I do bo nuith warn you to 
meet nrs hu hand. 

Wad -ah, how do \'ui do." Ebbs ^aid, shaking 
hands awkwtndl}. H«' had often tiled to imagine Airs 
Voiteouss husband during the voyage and ha* 1 seen 



him vaguely as a mixture of Superman and Mr 
Anthony Eden, Hr turned out to be a fallow, fat, 
amiable fclloy in tliick spectacles and a check suit. 

‘Now run, along and see lo the baggage, darling/ 
Mrs Pnrtcous said. Til May here and say good-b>, to 
the Captain/ 

M 7 hen they were alone she stnilrd at Lbbs and said, 
‘I was a very naughty girl, wasn't I?* 

‘Well . . . } ou iium admit, madam, there have been 
morn' nts ’ 

fc I cvuld have scrrmntd when I s iw \nm face— the 
nigh* vou found v\* m \our c ebln/ 

‘Pnhafr, vf mah * cKsi mss tli »1 now’’ 

‘-he ^iid a hard gently on his arm. M am the goddess 
• > r disci* tion/ 

‘Tm ,<uir y>n hj>'r u .»-> >n to be/ lie said pnudy. 
‘VAJl Cep: 4 ,n. she vs ri j on softly. ‘V,w seur liave 
don * veil f*n yujin I'hu < » 1 tin vo\uy<\ in that n% r n rt/ 
AYs * fbbs < gieed, net ring <o the rc»nveis««t ; on. ‘i 
really believe 1 h«<\ 1 ' 

‘Such a nice person, Eildu Judd/ 

\ » * r.u f 

fio * 7 vjdy to thiid, \hs T ' jteoj, went on, *ih it we 
moteorlis u*v 1 .Moin />»• vou ,t the be' mmr.g the 
trit / /he;iglM»! ‘And she urn, A»», well ] suppose my 
te* Imique hn't what it wrr= rtliih I b*\u lu r no malice.' 
‘1 am gratified to liter it/ Eblw w!/ * 

'Aft'i all, het mv v i is so noth muuei than mine. 

She's getting or for thirty -cup it 7 

*1 hu Iv-i * o. She told me sp h'-r self/ 

'DM she? You know how long sLeS been widowed, of 
mmso?’ 

*Two years. She told me that, too/ 



Mrs Poitcous lauglnd softls 4 Oh , dear,- no' Iwo 
months is nearer to it. Her husband left hn art 4 lately 
destitute, poor thing, J?ied of drunk* sqju know- »nu 
heard all about tliat? The widow’s muse . , * Mrs 
Poitcou- snulfd ‘ r lhe old" t (net in the world, my 
deal. Of course, we kn< w }ouhc not really mairied. 
The Pngadiei always told us lots of tilings about 
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